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1 in Octaber, ** thick | 
darkneſs had” overſpread the fa- 
mous city af Madrid, and the weary in- 
habitauts being retired to their reſpective 
homes, had geft the ſtręets free to thoſe 
reſtleſs lovers, whoſe' nightly care it is 
to record on the wakeful guitar their 
pains or pleaſures under the balconies 
of their miſtreſſes; and now thaſe buſie 
inſtruments had already roufed the care · 
ful fathers; and alarmid the Jealous huſ- 
bands — in ſhort, it was almoſt midnight, 
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8 HE DEVIL Ch. I. 


bullo, a young ſcholar of Alcala, very 
nimbly bolted out of the garret window of 


a houſe, into which the indiſcreet ſon of 


the Cytherean goddeſs had inticed him, 

He endeavour'd to preſerve his life and 
honour, by fyipg.from three or four bul- 
lies, who *follow'd cloſe àt his Heels, 
threatning to kill or force him to marry a 
lady, with whom they had juſt before 
ſurprized him. Tho' alone, he yet bravely 
defended himſelf for ſome time againſt fo 


much odds; and had ſtill maintain d his 


ground, if they had not wreſted his ſword 
from him in the fight : they follow'd him 
For ſome time along the gutters ; but, fa- 
vour'd by: the night, he at length got 
clear of em, and ſtealing along from one 
* houſe- top to another, he made towards 
a light which he perceiv'd a great diſtance 
off, ard which, feeble as it was, yet ſetv' d 
him for a lanthorn in that dangerous con- 
juncture. After more than once running 
the riſque of breaking his neck, he reach'd 
the garret whence its rays proceeded, 
. Lees at; by a window; as; much 
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tranſported with Joy as a pilot is when he 
finds himſelf, and his ſhip, ſafe in the bar- 
dour, after a narrow eſcape at ſea, and the 


reorrots of a tempeſ .. 


lle immediately look d around him; 
and much wonderid he ſnould meet with 
no body in an apartment, which ſeem d ſo 
very odd and ſurpriſing. He examit'd'it 
wich great attention, and ſaw à copper 
lamp hanging from the ceiling, books and 
papers in confuſion on the table, ſpheres 
and: compaſſes on the one ſide, phials and 
quadtants on the other; all which made 
him conelude, that under this roof lid 
an aſtrologer; who uſually retir d mer 
to make his obſervations, _ 

He reflected on the dangers he bad e- e- 
ſeap'd, anch was conſidering what courſe 
was the moſt proper for him to take, when 
he was interrupted by a: deep ſigiu that 
broke forth very near him. He at ſrſt took 
it for a nocturnal illuſion, or imaginary fans 
tome proceeding from the: diſturbance he 


was in, and without intetruption continu d 
his reflection: hut being interrupted a fe» 


cond time in the ſame manner, he then 
took it for ſomething real, and tho he faw- 
A. 2 
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no ſoul in the room; could not help er ying 
out what devil is it that ſighs here? 
tis me Signior ſcholar, anſwered a voice 
which had ſome what very extraordinary 
in it; I have been à year-enclos'd in one 
of theſe glaſs-phials. lo this houfe lives a 
Rilful aſtrologer and magician, who by 
the pow'r of his art has confind me to 
this cloſe priſon. You are then a ſpirit, 


faid Cleofas, ſomewhat confus d at this: 


uncommon adventure. I am a daemon 
reply'd the voice, and you are come very 
opportanely to free me from a ſlavery 
Where I lavguiſa in idleneſs; tho? I am 
the moſt active 2 mdefatigable devil i in 


| hell. 


Cleofas was. Contewitat aftighted at: 
theſe. words; but being naturally . coura+ 
geous, he reeoilected himſelſ, and in a 


reſolute tone thus addreſs d himſelf to 
the ſpirit. Sigaior daemon, pray inſorm 


me by what character you are diſtin- 
guiſh/d amongſt your brethren; are you 
2 devil of quality. or an ordinary one? 1 
am, reply'd the voice; a very oon. erable 
devil, and am more eſteem'd in this and 
the other world than any ather. Perhaps, 
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Ch. I. vron'Two sricxs. 5 
reply'd Cleofas you may be the daemon 
which we call Lucifer? nog replyid the 
ſpirit he is the mouſtebanks devil. Are 
you then Uriel? "returned the ſcholar.” 
Fie ! (haſtily interrupted the voice) he is 
the patrom of traders, tailors, butchers, 
and other third · rate thieves. It may be 
you are Belzebub; ſaid Don Cleofas: Vou 
deceive youtfelf,” anſwer d the-ſpirit, he is 
the daemon of governantes and gentle 
men- uſhers, or waiting men. This ſurpri- 
zes me, ſaid the ſcholar ; I took Belzebub 
for one of the greateſt of your number, 
he is one of the leaſt, reply'd the daemom ?:; 
you have no true notion of our hell. Tou 
muſt then, reply'd Don Gleofas; be either 
Leviathan, Belphegor, or Aſfitaroth! Oh'f . 
as for thoſe three, ſaid the voice, they are 
devils of the ſirſt rank; they are the court 
ſpirits: they enter into the councils of prin- 
ces; animate their mĩniſters, form leagues, 
ſtir up inſurrections in ſtares v and lighe 
the torches of war. Ah 1” tell me, 1 en- 
treat you, ſaid the ſcholar, what poſt has 
Flagel ? he is the ſoul of the law, and the 


life of the bar, reply 'd the devil: it is he 


which males out the attobnies and bai liſſs 
| A-3; 


6 
writs. be nſjires the n poſſeſ- 
ſeth the-council; and;attends-the Judges. 


But my buſineſs lyes another way: 1 
make ridiculous matches, and marry old 


grey: beards, to raw girls under age, maſ - 
ters to their majds, virgins of low fortunes 


to lovers which have bone. Tis I that 
have introduc'd into the world luxury, 
_ debavchery, hazardous games, and chy+ 
miſtry. I am the inventor. of caroufals, 
dancing, moſic, plays, and all the new 
French faſhious. kn à word, I am the 


celebrated Aſmodeo, d the Devil 


upon tu ſlicks. s. 

Ah! cry/d- Don-Cleofas, you are then. 
the famous — ſo gloriouſſy cole» 
brated by Agrippa, and the Clavicula Sa- 
lomonis? really you have not told me all 
your amuſemenis; you have forgotten the, 
belt of chem. Ik. that, you, ſometimes 
divert yburſeif with aſſwaging the pains of 
unfortunate lovers, deceiving gealous:huſe 
bands, and tempting of ladies; and it way. 
by your aſſiſtance that à young. geatleman, 
a friend of mine, erept into the goochgra- 


ces ol a corregidor's lady. Tis tue, atd- | 
whe ſpirit, I reſerr'd. chat all dhe dat 1 
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am the daemon of luxury, or to expreſi 
it gentetler, the God Cupid:z/ for dhe 
poets. have beltow'd that fine name oh 
me, and indeed painted me in very advan» 
tageous colours; they deſcribe me with 
gilded wings, a fillet bound over my eyes, 
a bow in my band, a quiver of: arrows! 

on my ſhoulders, and a charming beautiful | 

| face, What ſort of face it is you ſhall 6 

ummediately ſee, if you; n let me at 17 

liberty. 2 

 Signior Aſmodeo, geri Den Oey. 

65a. yau know that I have long been your | 

fancere devotee; of the trat of which 

the dangers I juſt now run are ſufficient 

evidences. I ſhauld be very arhbirivus of 

an opportunity of ſerving bug but the 

veſſel in which you are hidden is undoubt- ' 

edly enchanted, and all my endeavours to 

unſtop or breał it will: bæ vain where- | 

fore I cant very wel tell which way to 

deliver you out af priſon. : i amnovmuch 

us d to theſe fort o deliverandes; and be- 

wirt you and I, if ſuch a ſubtle devil 

you are cannot ae your way out, how 

can à wretebhrd mortab like mie effect it? | 

Ii in yar power te do. ie, anſwer: 
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the daemon 3 the phial in which I am eris 
eloſs d ĩs barely a plain glaſs bottle, Which 
is very eaſie ta break; you need only: 
throw it on the ground, and 1 ſhall imme - 
diately appear in human thape, If ſo, ſaid 
the ſcholar, tis eaſier than I imagin'd; 
tell me then in which phial you are, for 
fee: ſo many like one another, that 1 


cannot diſtinguiſn them. It is the fourtłi 
from the window, reply'd the ſpirit, Tis 
enough, Signior Aſmodeo, return'd Don 


Cleofas; chere is now only one fmall dif- 
ſiculty which deters me: when 1 have 
done you this ſervice, won't you make 
me pay for the broken pots? No accident 


mall befal you, anſwer'd the Daemon; 


but on the contrary you will be pleas'c; 
with my acquaintance. I will learn you 
whatever you are deſirous to know, in- 
form you of allathings which happen in 
the world, and diſtover to you all the 
faults of mankind. Iwill be your tutelar 
daemon, you: ſhall find me* much more 
intelligent than that of Socrates, and 1˙ 
will make you far: ſurpaſs: that philoſo- 


pher in wiſdom. In z word, Iwill beſtows 
myſelf on vou, wit my good and ill qua- 
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kties; the latter of which ſhall not de 
leſs adoantageous to you than the ſor- 
mer. Theſe are fine promiſes, replyd 
the fcholar, but you gentlemen devils are 
acc us d of not being very religious ob- 
fervers of what you promiſe to men. I is 
4 groundleſs charge, reply/&+ Aſmoddo: 
fome of my / brethren” indeed make no 
ſeruple of breaking their word; but bam 
a ſlave to mine; atd ſwear by all that 
renders our daths invielable, that IL Won't 
deceive you. 1 promiſe, Withal, that you 
ſhall revenge yourſelf: on Donna Tho- 
maſa, that perfidious lady, who hid four 
ruffians to Wa and ers you ray 
her. 

Don Cleofas a Sedo all a * 
this laſt promiſe, to haflen its accom- 
pliſh ment immediately took the phial, 
und without concerning hiniſelf what 
might be the event of it, he thre it hard 
againſt the ground. It broke into a thau- 
anch pieces, and overflow d the floor unh 
a blat kiſh quer; which by little and 


| latte euaporated, and converted itſelf n- 


to a thick ſmoak; which diſſipating ail 
A once, the aum d ſcholar — fi- 
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gure of a man u cloak; about two foot 
And a half high, reſting on two crutches. 
This diminutive; lame monſter had goats 
legs, a long viſage, ſharp chin, 2 
and black complexion, and a very: flat 

:nole ; his eyes, Which ſeem'd very little, 
;reſembled two lighted coals; his mouth 
was extremely wide, above which were 
two wretched red whiſkers, edg'd with 
a ee unparelleFd ligss 51h 
This: charming Cupid's head was wrapt 
up in a ſort of turban of red crapes turn d 
4 up with a plume of - cocks and: peacucks 
1 ſeathers. About his neck he wote a yel- 
4 low linnen collar, on which were drawn 
feveral models of necklaces and pen- 
dants. He was dreſs'd in a ſhort uhite 
fattin coat, and girt about with a girdle 
of virgin parchment, mark ' d with taliſ- 
manical characters. On this coat were 
1 painted feveral pair of womens ſtays very 
5 advantageouſly fitted for the diſeovery 
of their breaſts; ſcarves, party -colourꝭd 
aprons ne w faſhion d head · dreſſes of va: 
rious dicken ſome more extraragant;thak | 
others. 10-122 443 1665 Ae oi 


But al theſe: were' 4 ed 
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with: his cloak, che bottom of which wa 
alſo of white ſattin. On it, with Indian 
ink, were drawa an infinite number of 
figures, with fo much freedom, and ſuch 
maſterly ſtrokes, that it was natural e- 
nough to think the devil had a hand in it. 
On; one ſide appear d a Spaniſh lady co- 
ver'd with her vail, teazing a ſtranger to 
walk with her; and on the other a French 
one practiſing new airs in her glaſs, in or- 
der to try them on a young patch'd and 
painted abbot, who appear'd at her cham- 
ber door. Here à parcel of Italian cava- 
liers were ſinging and playing on the gui- 
tar under their miſtreſſes balconies; and 
there a company of Germans all in con- 
fuſion and unbutton'd, more intoxicated 
with wine and begrim'd with ſnuff than 
the conceited French young abbors,:ſur- 
rounding a table:g'erflow!d with the fil- 
thy remains of their debauch. In one 
place was a great Mahometan lord com- 
ing out of the bath, and encompaſs d by 
all the women of his ſeraglio, officiouſly 


croudiog to tender him their ſervice. 


There the gameſters were alſo wondet- 
tully well xepreſented; ſome of them, amis 
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mated by a {prightly joy, beaping up 
pieces of gold and ſilver in their hats; and 
others, broken and reduc'd to play upon 
honour, caſting up their ſactilegious eyes 
tosheav'n, and gnawiag their cards with 
deſpair. To conclude,” there were as 
many curious things to be ſeen. on it as 
on the admirable buckler of the ſon of 
Peleus, which exhauſted all Vulcan's art; 
wich this difference betwixt the perfor - 
mance of the two cripples, that the fi- 
gures on the buckler had no relation to 
the exploits of Achilles, but on the con- 
trary thoſe ga the cloak were ſo many 
lively images of whatever was done in * 
wu oy ec of Ras; 
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of him did not very agreeably -prepoſleſs 
the ſcholar in his favour, ſmiling ſaid 


well, Signior Don Cleofas Leandto Peres 
| Zambullo, you ſee the charming God of - = 
love, the ſovereign ruler-of hearts, What 
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Ch. II. vrox TWO STicks, 13 
do you think of my beauty and air? don? 
you take the poets for excellent-painters ? 
Why really, anſwer'd Cleofas, they ds 
flattera little. You did not, I ſuppoſe, 


appear in this ſhape to Pſyche? Doubt - 
"leſs no, reply'd Aſmodeo : I borrew'd the 


appearance of a beautiful young Twain, to 


make her doat on me: vice muſt always 
be cover d with a fair appearance, wich- 
out which it will never. pleaſe, 1 aſſume 


whatever ſhape I will, and could have 
ſhew'd myſelf to you cloath'd with a finer 


1maginary body; but deſigning, without 


any diſguiſe, to lay myſelf open to you, 
1 was willing that you ſhould ſee me in 
a ſhape beſt ſujred to the opinion which 
the world entertains of me and my func+ 
tions. I am not ſurpriz d, ſiid the ſcholar, 
that you are ſomewhat, ugly; pardon, if 
you pleaſe, the harfhneſs of the term, the 
converſation which we have had together 
may admit of fome freedom. Your fea- 
tures are very well proportion'd to the 
idea I have of you; but pray tell me how 
you came to'be a cripple. My lameneſs, 
anſwer'd the devil, is owing to a quarrel 
L fatinerly had in France with Pilliardoe 

. B l 
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the devil of intereſt, about one Manceau, 
a man of bulineſs, and one of the farmers 
of the revenues; he being very rich, we 
as warmly conteſted who ſhou'd have the 
poſſeſſion of him, and fought it out in the 
middle region of the air, from whence 
Pilliardoe being the ſtronger of the two 
threw me down on the earth, as the poets | 
„tell you Jupiter did Vulcan; and ſo from | 
the reſemblance of our adventures, my 
comrades call'd me the Lame Devil, or 0 
the Devil upon Two Sticks; and that t 
nick- name, which they gave ims in rail- { 
lery, has ſtuck with me ever fince : but f 
tho' a cripple, I can yet go pretty nim- b 
bly ; you ſhall be a witneſs of my agility, h 
But, adds he, let us end this diſcourſe, tl 
and make haſte out of the garret. It will C 
not be long' before the magician comes tl 
up to labour at the immortality of a beau- 
tifal Sylphe which nightly viſits him; and pl 


if he ſhould ſurprize us, he would not DM) 
fail to commit me to the bottle from ar 
whence I came, and confine you to the Ne 


ſame.” Let's therefore, in the firſt place; 
throw away all the pieces of the broken 


Fhial, that the enchanter may not diſco- 


2 
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ver my enlargement. If he ſhould ſiod it 
after our departure, ſaid Cleofas, what? 
would then be the event? What would- 

he the event! anſwer'd the daemon; A- 
las ! were I conceal'd at the fartheſt part- 
of the earth, or hidden in the region 
where the fiery Salamanders dwell ;, 
ſhould I deſcend to the ſhades below, or- 
the bottom of the deepeſt ſea, I ſhould- 
not be ſecur'd from his reſentment. His: 
conjurations are ſo powerful that all hell- 
trembles at them. In- ſhort, I cannot re- 
{lt his arbitrary commands, but ſhall be- 
forc'd, much againſt my will, to appear 
before him, and ſubmit to whatever paias- 
he pleaſes to inflict on me. If ſo, reply d- 
the ſcholar, I, very much fear that our 
converſation will be of no long, duration 3 
this dreadful necromancer will ſoon per- 
ceive our flight. I dont know that, re- 
ply'd the ſpirit, for, we can't tell what 


may happen, What, ſaid Don Cleofas,, - 


are you not. acquainted with futurity ? 

No indeed, reply'd the devil, we know: 

nothing, of that matter; but thoſe which 

depend upon our aſſiſtance, are ſine bub- 

bles; and indeed to this opinion are to. 
1 


8 . 
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be aſcrib'd all the fooleries which. are im- 
pos d on women of quality by fortune- 
rellers of both ſexes, when they confult 
them on future. events. I don't know 
therefore whether the magician will ſoon 
diſcover my abſence, but hope not, for 


here being ſeveral pbials very like that 


in which { was enclos'd, he may per- 
haps not miſs a ſingle one. I am much 
in the fame conditton. in his laboratory 
as a Jaw-book is in the library of a man 
af buſineſs; he never thinks of me, and 
when he doth, he never doth me the 
honour of converſing with me. He is the 
molt inſolent enchanter that I know; 
for. during the whole time that I was 


his priſoner, he did not once vouchſafs 


to ſpeak to me. What ſort of fel- 
low is this? reply'd Don Cleofas; or 
what have you done to draw down his 
hatred upon you? I croſs'd_one of his 


deſigns, reply'd. Aſmodeo : there was a 


place in the cuſtom-houſe void, which 
he propos'd to obtain for: a friend of his, 
but I was reſoly'd it ſhou'd be given to. 

another. The magician prepar'd a Ta- 


liſr1a0, compos'd of the molt powerful 
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characters of tlie Cabala; but I influenc' d 
the miſtreſs of a clerk of the ſame office 
to ſolicit it, and ſhe accordingly carry'> 
it from the Taliſman. 

At theſe words the daemon oather'd 
up all the pieces of the broken phial, and 
after having thrown them out of the win- 
dow, come then, ſaid he to the ſcholar, . 
let us make the beſt. of our way; take 
hold of the end of my cloak; and fear no- 
thing. However dangerous the offer ap- 
pear'd to Don Cleofas, he yet choſe ra- 
ther to accept it, than expoſe himſelf to 
the reſentment of the magician; where- 
fore he took as good hold as he could of 
the devil, who e him out at the 
window. 


Whether the devil carry'd Don Cleoſur, 
and what ny he Jnew'd him. 


As MO DEO was not in the wrong 


when he- boaſted his agility; he cleft 

the air with as much rapidity as an ar- 

rom from a bow, and pearch'd on St. 

Saviour's ſteeple, When gotten on his 
| B. 3. 
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feet, he ſaid to Don Cleofas, Well, Sigr 
nior Leandro, when men are in a very 
uneaſy, hobling coach, and cry out, This 


* is a coach for the devil ! do you now 


think they do us juſtice ? I think nothing 
can be more unreaſonable, anſwer d Don 


Cleofas very briſkly, and am ready to af- 


firm upon experience that the devil's is 
not only a very eaſy carriage, but alſo ſo 
expeditious that no body can be tir'd on 


the road. Very well, reply'd the Dae- 


mon; but you don't know why I brought 
you kither, I intend from this. high 
place to ihew you..whatever is at-preſent.. 
doing in Madrid. By my diabolical power 


I will . heave up the roofs of the houſes, 


and notwithſtanding the darkneſs of the 


night, clearly expoſe. to your view. what- 


ever is now under them. At theſe words: 


he extended his right hand, and in an in- 


Rant all the roofs of the houſes ſeemd 


remov'd; and the ſcholar ſaw the in- 


fides of em as plainly as if it had: been · 


noon-day, 


This view was too ſurpriſing not to- 
employ all his attention; his eyes run 


through all parts of the G's and theres 


as ih aim oa . X. ]—! =-z...vvoa ̃/ͤ Tocco ue coz 


e e os: 3 
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. riety which. ſurrounded him was ſuffici · 

7 ent to engage his curiolity for a long. 
YN time. Signior ſtudent, ſaid the daemon, 
* this confuſton of objects, which you ſur» 

p vey with ſo much pleaſure, affords really: 
n a. very charming proſpect; but in order- 
- to furniſh you with a perfect knowledge 


8. of human life, it is neceſſary to explain 
0 to you what all thoſe people, which you 
n ſee, are doing. I will diſcloſe to you the 
1 ſprings of cheir actions, and their moſt ſe - 
t eret thoughts. | 
br Prithee, ſaid the ſcholar, ſince you are 
. ſo kind a devil, let me a little look about 
T9 me from this mighty precipice, whereon 
s. we ſit with ſo much ſecurity, What 4 
e very agreeable mixture of perſons and 
t- things do theſe numberleſs candles and 
Is: torches, round this great eity, preſent to 
1- us? What pretty arts men have to ex- 
d end their lives, and double their joys, 
* by this day of their own making? Tis, 
n-. methinks, . an argument of the greataefs-. 
of human life, that the wit gf man is ne 
to ver at reſt, but always hurry'd. on in 


in ſearch-of ſomething to give itſelf a ſatiſ- 


faction, which cannot be drawn from 
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the devil had not patience, but imme- 
diately interrupted the harangue, Cleo- 
fas was going into, and told him; Sir, 
if you deſire our converſation hall not 
be merely a ramble, like the labour of 


ſilly travellers, who fill their heads with 
admiration, and neglect knowledge, let 
me beſeech you to wait for my opinion of- 
what you ſee, before you commend it. 
The ſpacious ſtreets taken up with va- - 


rious buſineſs and hurry, the different, 


ways you ſee equipages, laden carriages, 


and crouds of people moving by candle- 
light, make you fall into applauſes of 
the induſtry of man, when at the ſame 
time I muſt tell you, there is not ane per- 


ſon in all that croud who had not better 
be faſt aſleep, than employ'd as you ſee 


him, if you knew what. he was going as; 


bout, and is the motive of his actions. 


Daemon, reply'd the ſcholar, you and 
I are ſo new acquaintance, and. the pro- 


ſeſſion you are of has ſo. ill a reputation, 
for ſincerity, that I am at a loſs, both as. 


Ch. III. 


mere natural occurrences, but muſt be 
rais'd from the embelliſhments of arts, 
the entertainment of inventions, and 
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to what kind of things you really think 
laudable, and as to your veracity in 
fpeaking your real ſentiments of what 


you applaud. . Scholar, ſaid the daemon, 


we ſhall ſpeak of things, and perſons, 
as they ſtand in the order of nature. A 
man is to be commended when he doth: 
what, as man, he ought to do; and a 
thing is valuable ſo far as it is ſervices 
able to ſome good end or other, By this: 
plain way of thinking, objects keep their 


place in the opinion, whether the ob- 


ſerver beta devil, a faint, a philoſopher 
or a peaſant. Before this light it is, that 
grave politicians of twenty, airy girls of 
fifty, languiſtüng lovers of ſixty, and all: 
perions who affect characters upſeaſon- 
able to their age, I ſay, before this light, 
it is, that all varniſh diſappears, and- 
youth is then only graceful when it 
becomes its pleaſures, and age when it 
conſults its 12 

The ſcholar was ſtill entertaining his 
eyes in the groſs, with the variety of ob · 
jects before him, and enjoying the plea - 
fure of looking into the houſes which his: 
eompanion had until'd, when an afſem- 


* 
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bly very regularly diſpos'd in one of em 
had fix*'d his attention: he communica= 
ted his ſatisfaction to his familiar, who 
immediately aſſum'd a new air and mein, 
and told him, with an unuſual chearful- 
neſs, that he was glad he lik'd an edifice. 
in which he. had a particular intereſt,, 
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That ſtructure, ſaid he, is a theatre, the. 


maſter of which is ſo near a relation of, 
mine, that I may call it my own houſe. 
upon that foundation, as well-as that it is. 
the conſtant ſcene of love-adventures, of. 
which I am preſident. I fee, quoth Cleo- 
fas, a pretty ſnug gentleman ſtand be- 


had the ſcenes, with a cane in his hand,, 


af a wrinkled countenance, but an amo- 
rous briſkiſh eye; he looks, methinks, as 
if he had formerly been an old man, and. 
there is ſomething ſo particularly reſens. 


bling yourſelf in the novelty of his ad- $2 
dreſs, that 1 preſume hs is the kinſman©* 


you boaſt of. Sir, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, 
your conjecture is juſt : that is Signior 
Divito : you are to underſtand, continued 


he, the figure. you there oblerna? is a twin⸗ 


brother of mine, and lay with me in the 


ſame cradle, when a certain emiſſary of . 


= 


8 
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the kingdom of darkneſs came and ſur- 
vey'd us both; me he obſerv'd to he 
the moſt phlegmatick, and conſequently 
thought 1 ſhould "ſtand in need of conti- 
nual inſtigation to evil, therefore he took 
me off to make a devil, and leſt my bro- 
ther to be bred an attorney, in which 


way we are ſure of mens ſervices all their 


lives, and their company at the end of 
'em. But what has an attorney to do with 
the ſtage? interrupted Cleofas. Sir, re- 
ply'd Aſmodeo, an attorney has hold of 
any thing or perſon with which he can 
join his name in a parchment : my bro- 
ther had theſe premiſes for ever fix d to 
him by an inſtrument which men call 
a mortgage, with this peculiar clauſe, 
that the land is for ever paying, but is 
never to diſcharge itſelf, which is a pre- 
rogative they of the faculty have above 
all other men; for lawyers, like prieſts, 
can purchaſe but not alienate. This my 
brother is the neweſt character upon 
earth, an hopeful old man, and I doubt 
not before he is ſeverity he'll make love 
with as good an air as the beſt of em. 


4 


He has wholly bid farewell to his dufty*® 
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parchments, and uſes his arts as an attor- 
ney but merely as the pitfalls and trap - 
doors on his ſtage, which ſerve at once to 
make his own eſcape, and catch his pur- 


ſuers. Well, quoth Cleofas, of all men 


living give me the life of Signior Divito: 
ſuch company to viſit him ! ſuch a ſera» 
glio to attend him! I may ſay it without 
vanity, quoth Afmodeo, my brother has 
as grea tan influence on the pains and 
Joys of lovers as any being below myſelf 
in the uni verſe: but ſuch is the ingrati- 
tude of mankind, that all his cares are 
neglected. Did you but ſee him in his 
ſpectacles examining the tender hams of 
a young dancer, the heaving boſom of an 
actreſs to be bred to tragedy; in ſhort, 
the conſtant correſpondences the painful 
Jabourer is forc'd to keep with all the 
idle part of mankind, both foreign and 
domeſtick, you would own him to be the 
Machiavel for the ſtate of love, Hecan 
tell you, as ſoon as any ſpirit of us all, 
how long ſuch a young virgin will hold 


out againſt fuch an importunate lover, 
how ſoon that lover will be weary of her 
and conſequently ſhe fall under his de- 
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minions, to act and propagate the paſſion 
which undid her. I am very glad, my 
dear fcholar, you fix d your eye there, 
for a theatre is the trueſt picture of hu- 
man life; and the men who make the 
greateſt figure in the world are no more 
what they ſeem, than that little diminu- 
tive fellow you Tee taking off his buſkins 
and his feathers in the tyring-room, is 
the heroe you ſaw Juſt now on the ſtage. 
To make it yet more like the world, do 
you look on yonder couch, and ſee bow 
Lacrece and Tarquin agree ' behind the 
ſcenes; Such is the force of diltance, and 
well manag'd impoſture, that the pitch 
and roſin that fellow is mixing will ap- 
pear to the audience tiphtning, and the 
rolling that nine pin bowl makes him 2 
thunderer t in a word, the (tage may re- 
preſent to you in rhe moſt lively colours 
the diſtinctions and manners among men. 
This only muſt be ſaid for the play+ houſe, 
that it is much leſs a cheat than the 
world: for the actor muſt have the mein, 
the geſture, the look, the voice, and the 
whole behaviour of the: heroe whom he 


perſonates ; while: the - mock · worthy, 
SEES: : 


of 
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and lock elſe- where. 


Obſerve firſt of all, in the houſe on the! 
right hand, that old wretch telling his 
gold and ſilver; he is a covetous man: 
*tis ſurpriſing to ſee with what pleaſure” 


. 


vhich fortune gives you very ofte n, in e- 
very ſtep he makes is out of his charac- 
ter, and ſnous you he either never knew, 
or has forgot what is really his part. 
give you then inſtances of the impoſture 
in each place, turn from the Pay hening 


"IM. 


that old fool contemplates: his-riches ! he 


can never ſatiate himſelf. But at the ſame 
time ſee what his heirs are doing in the 
chamber adjoining, they are conſuhting a 
witch to know when he ſhall die. 
next houſe, obſerve that ſuperannuated 
coquet poing: to bed, after leaving her 
hair, eye-brows and teeth on her toilet. 
Do you ſee, a little farther, that amorous; 
dotard of ſixty juſt come from making 
he has already laid down his eye; 
falſe whiſkers, and periwig which hid his: 
bald pate, and expects his man to take off; 
his wooden arm and leg, in order to ge; 
Ad 


love 2 


to bed with-the' reſt; ?- 


7109 
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lace, you will chere ſee a. great lord laid 


in a ſplendid apartment, with a caſxet full 
of billet-doux, which he continually 
reads to lull him aſleep more pleaſantly: 


they come from the lady whom he a- 
dores, and wWho puts him to fuch, an ex- 
pence, that he will ſoon be reduc'd to 


ſolicit for a vice- royalty to ſupport him- 


ſelf. la the next houſe. on the left hand 


is Donna, Fabula, who has juſt ſent for a 


mid wife, and is going to preſeat her huf- 
band Don; Forribio with an heir. Atte 
not you charm'd wich tbat gentleman's 
good natute ? the cries of his dear hal f- 
ſelf pierce his ſoul, he is wounded with 
grief, and ſuffers as much as ſne; With 


what care and earneſtneſs doth he labour 
to help.her I really, ſaid the ſcholar; the 


man is in a great fatigue; but ia reward 


of all his pains, I diſcern another whe 
{leeps: very ſoundly in the ſame houſe, 


without being at all concern d at the ſuc- 
ceſs bf. this affair. a And yet the bulineſs 
zelates:to-him; ſaid the cripple, he is the 
domeſtic that has occaſion'd all thoſe. 


Pains his lady endures. Obſerve: there 


that bypocrite rubbing himſelf; all over 
C 2. | 
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with coach-wheel greaſe, in. order to go 
to a meeting of ſorcerers this night be- 
twixt St, Sebaſtians and Fontarabia, I 
would carry you thither this minute, to 
oblige you with that pleaſant diverhon, 


if I wes not afraid of being known by the 


devil which perfonates. the he- goat there. 
He is a raſcal that would betray me, and 
would not fail to advife our magician of 
my flight. That devil and you, ſaid the 
{cholar, are not then very good friends, 

Far from it, reply'd Aſmodeo ; for about 
two years ſince we fell out at Paris, a- 


bout a gentleman's ſon, to the diſpoſal of 


whom we both pretended : he would have 


made him. a factor, and I would have 


made him a very fortunate man, but our. 
comrades, to end the diſpute, made a 
monk of him. After this we were re- 


concil'd, and embrac'd, notwithſtanding 


which we have been mortal. enemies ever 
fiance, 


Let's leave this fine aſſembly, ſaid Don 


Cleofas, and purſue our examination of 


what is doing in chis city. Content, re- 
ply'd the devil; let's then laugh a tntle. 
at that old muſician ſinging a paſſionate 
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ſong to his young wife. He would fain 
have her admire the tune which he hath 
jeſt compos'd; but ſhe likes the words 
better, becauſe made, and given to her 
huſband to fer, by a ſine gentleman that 
loves her, Let us divert ourſelves with 
mat. — Stay, I befeech you, interrupted 
Don 'Cleofas, firſt pray tell me, what 


mean thoſe' ſparks of fire which iſſue out 


of that cave? it is, reply'd the cripple, 
one of the moſt fooliſh amongſt all the 
works of men. He that you ſee in tbat 
cave, at the burning furnace, is an alchi- 
miſt, whoſe rich patrimony the fire will 
conſame by flow degrees; and he will 
never find what he ſpends it in ſearch of; 
for, betwixt you and I, the philoſophers 
ſtone is no more than a fine chimera, that 
I myſelf forg'd, to divert myfelf with bus 
man underlfanding, which” would paſs 
the boumds preſerid'd to'it, * And who! 
reply'd the ſcholar, are thofe women that 
vet it a table in che text houſe > they _ 
are twWo famous? courtifang, return'd the 
devil, and thoſe two gentlemen who are 
committing” a debauch with "them, are - 
two of thogreare!t lords" of the courri 
G3 
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Ah! how charming. and engaging they. 
ſeem, ſaid Don Cleofas, Ll don't wonder | 
that perſons of quality follow them; how | 
they embrace them! they mult certainly 
be deeply in love with them! ah! how | 
young and inexperienc'd. you are? re- | 
ply'd'the ſpirit; you don't know this ſort | 
of ladies, their hearts are more painted | 
than their faces. Whatever marks of | 
tenderneſs they expreſs, they have not a- 
ny. concern for thoſe lords; they careſs. 
them to obtain a protection of one, and a 
ſettlement of the other, All coquets are 
the ſame, and tho' men very fairly ruin ä 
themſelves for them, they are not the 

more lov'd by them; but on the contra: 

ry, whoever pays for love is treated like 
a huſband : this is a law in amorous in- | 
trigues, which I myſelf have eſtabliſh'd; 
But let's leave thoſe noblemen to taſte- 
the pleaſures they ſo dearly. purchaſe, 
whillt their footmen, who wait for em 
in the ſtreet, comfort themſelves with: 
the pleaſing ere of enjoying them. 
ratis. 

: Caſt your eye a little farther on chat 
honeſt apotheeary, his wiſe and man, whp. 
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5. are; all at work in the ſhop at tis late 
r N Do you know bat they are do- 
* ing ? The maller is preparing a proliſie 
„ pill for an old advocate that is to be mar · 
* ry d to-morrow : the man is. making rea- 
* dy a laxative banley decoction, and the 
t woman beating aſtringent drugs in the 
d mortar, in the oppoſite houſe, ſaid the 
FF ſcholar, I fee a man getting out of his. 


bed and dreſſing in great haſte, It is, an - 
ſwer'd the ſpirit, a phyſician riling on a 
very preſſing occaſion. He is ſent for to 
a devotee, who coughed twice ar thrice. 
within an hour after he was gone to bed. 
Turn your eyes à little farther; on the. 
right, contiau'd tbe devil, and try whe- 
ther, by the dull lamp in that garret, you 
can diſtioguiſh a man ſtalking in his ſhirt, 
Yes, ves, 1. Am right, reply d the ſcho · 
lar; 1 ſee à garret furniſh'd with a 
wretched ſorry bed, ſtool, table, and the 
dirty walls all over as black as foot. The 
perſos that is lodg d ſo.many. Rories high 
is a poet, reply'd- Aſmodeo, and what 
ſeems ta you. to ba the ſoulneſs of his 
walls, are tragic- verſes of his on com- 


te 
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ber; for the want of paper forces him to 
write his poems on the walls. By the 
hurry and buſte air of his gate, ſaid Don 
Cleofas, I ſhould conclude that he was 
compoling ſome piece of very great im- 
portance. Lou are not in the wrong to 
think ſo, ſaid the eripple, he yeſterday 
gave the finiſhing ſtroke to-a tragedy, en- 
titled, The, Univerſal Deluge; in which 
the crities themſelves. cannot blame him 
for not preſerving the unity of place, ſince 
all the ſcenes are laid in Noah's Ark. 1 
affare you 'tis an excellent piece, ſor all 
the beaſts are there introduc'd talking as 


learnedly as doctors themſelves. He de- 


Ggns to dedicate it, asd has already ſpent 
ſix hours in working up the epiſtle dedi- 
catory, and is at this moment gotten to 
the laſt line. It may juſtly be call'd a 


e ; for not one of the moral 


and political virtues, nor one of the to- 
pics of praiſe, which may excuſably be 
beſtow'd on a man whoſe anceſtors, of 
his own merit, hath render'd illuſtriousg 
are ſpar'd; never was author ſo prodi“ 


gally laviſh in his flatteries-. To whom 
docs he intend to addreſs this elogy-2 
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faid the ſcholar. He knows nothing of 
that. yet, anſwer d the devil, he has: left 
a blank for the name. He is in queſt of 
ſome rich lord, more generous than the 
patrons: to whom he has dedicated bis 
former books. Bat good cuſtomers, 
which pay well ſor dedicatory epiſtles, 
are very fcarce at preſent; the people o 
quality have mended that fault, ang 
thereby done an acceptable ſervice to- 
the public, which before was continually. 
peſter d with wretched” performarces, by 
reaſon the greatelt part of the books were: 
written to make way for their ſpades: 
de dications. 

Let's watch, continu Afnodec; thaſs 
thieves that have broken iato a rich bank. 
er's houſe by his balcony ; obſerte them 
coming out of the comptiong»boule, and 
returning petfectly empty. What is che 
reaſon of that ? ' faid che ſcholar, The 
banker has prevented them, return'd ibe 
daemon; he yeſterday made the beſt of 
his way to Holland, with all the riches 
in his coſſers. If I am not miſtaken; ſaid 
Don Cleofas, there's another thief on a 
ladder. getting into that balcony, © That 
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is no thief, reply'd the lame deril, s 
marquis ſcaling the chamber of a virgin, 
'who is very willing to be rich of that 
name He made her ſome ſuperficial: pro- 
miſes of marriage, andodhe not in the 


leaſt diltruſting his oaths, Joon! yielded; 


and no wonder, ſor on love's exchange 


your marquiſſes are merchants of very 
eat, reputation. 


1 fee: ſomething very particular, Lid 
the ſcholar, it is a man in a night · cap add 
night goun that is writing very hard, 
whoſe hand is guided by a little: black 
figure which ſtands, at bis elbow. The 
man that writes, anſwer ' d the cripple, us 


a cterk-of-a court or regiſter, who, to o- 


-blige a guardian, is altering a ſentence: pro- 
nouncid in favour of his pupil, and the little 
black ſigute is beau Grifäel, che clerk's 

devil. But reply d Don Cleofas, this Gti- 


N fael, I ſuppoſe, ſupplies tlus place only as 


a deputy, ſince Flagel beiog the ſpirit, of 
the bar, the regiſters ſeem directly ſub- 
jected to his direction. No, reply'd Af. 
modeo, the regiſters were thought a body 
conſiderable enough to bave a devil of 


their own, and I aſſure you he has more 


upon his hands than he can compaſs. 
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- But my friend, ſaid the ſcholar; I ſee 
every body is up in that great houſe on 
the leſt. Some are making good c hear 
others dancing; pray what's the mean- 
ing of all chis ? Iteis a wedding, ſaid the 
daemon; but within leſs than three days, 
that very palace which you ſee at preſent 
the ſcene of ſo much joy, was the houſe 
of utmoſt mourning. - The flory is worth 
hearing; and I muſt tell it you. At the 
ſame time he thus * 1 1 513 
n DI zhatabt: rw v6 
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TH E. me de 1 of the colt 
conſiderable grandees of the court, Iov d 
young Leonora de Ceſpides to diftraftion,” 
but” aever intended to marry her: he: 
daughter of an ordinary gentlemen did 
not ſeem a match conſiderable enough for: 
hin for which reaſon he only propos d 
to make à miſtreſs of her. Twas with 


this deſign that he purſud her where- 
ever ht went, and loft no opportunity of 
EYE hislore by dhe extraordinary 
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reſpects he paid her: but he could nei - 0 
ther ſpeak nor write to her, ſhe beipg 1 
perpetually guarded by a ſevere and vis 41 
gilant duenna, whoſe name was madam er 
Marcella. This drove him to deſpair, h 
and feeling his deſires irtitated by the dif· m 
ficulty of attaining em, he was continu- in. 
ally projecting ways to deceive the Ar- = 
gus which guarded his 10: On the other * 
fide, Leonora perceiving the Count's: re- T 
gard for her, could not help being * 
touch'd with the ſame tenderneſs for him, * 
which inſenſibly form'd itſelf into ſuch a wi 
paſſion in ber heart, as at laſt grew to be H 
extremely violent. I did not indeed aug- yo 
ment it by my common temptations, be- Ky 
cauſe the magician which kept me priſo* po 
ner deny'd me the. uſe of all my func- hi 
tions; but gature, vo eſs dangerous I pr 
than myſelf, engag d in it, and that Was br. 
enough; and indeed all che difference IT 
that there is betwixt her and me is, that bel 
nature corrupts hearts by flow degrees, on 
whilft I ſeduce them expeditioufr. 
-- Affairs were in this peſture, hen g 
Leonora and het perpetual. governante, fall 
going one morning to church, met in bat 


old woman with one of the largeſt ſtring 


9 
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of beads that ever hypocriſie yet made: 
accoſting them with a pleaſant ſmiling 
air, ſhe thus addreſs'd herſelf ro the du- 
enna ; The good God preſerve you! ſaid 
ſhe ; The holy peace be with you! Give 
me leave to aſk whether you are not 
madam Marcella, the chaſte widow of the 
late ſignior Martin Rozeta? The gover- 
nante having anſwer'd, Les: you are 
Juckily met then, reply d the old wo- 
man; and T am to acquaint you, that 1 
have at home an old relation of mine, 
who is very deſirous to ſpeak with you. 
He is lately arriv'd from” Flanders, was 
your huſband's moſt intimate friend, and 
has ſome particulars of the utmoſt im- 
portance to communicate to you. He 
had waited on you if he had not been 
prevented by à fit of ſicknefs, that has 
brought him to the point of death. I lite 
not half a ſtone's throw from hence, I 
beſeech you to take the trouble of fol- 
lowing me. 

The governante, who wanted not pru- 
dence and good ſenſe, being afraid of a 
falſe ſtep, knew not What to reſolve on; 
bat the old woman gneſhng the reaſon 
D 
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of her uneaſineſs, ſaid to her; Dear ma- 
dam Marcella, you may ſecurely rely up- 
on me, my name is la Chicona; the Li- 
-centiate Marcas de Fipuerrea, and the 
batchelor Mira de Meſqua will anſwer 
for me as ſoon as for their grand: mo- 
thers. 1 don't defire you to come to my 
-houſe for any thing but your own good. 
My relation is willing to reſtore you a 
ſum of money, which he borrow'd of your 
truſband. The very thoughts of reſtitu - 
tion engag'd Marcella on her ſide: Come 
girl, ſaid ſhe to Leonora, let's go ſee this 
good lady's. relation; to viſit the ſick is 
an act of charity. 
N They ſoon reach'd la Chicona's houſe 3 : 
# and were led into a lower room, horn 
1 they found a man in bed with a grey 
beard, and if he was not reaily very 
ſick, he at leaſt feign'd himſelf ſo. Cou- 
1in, ſaid the old woman, preſenting; to 
him the governante, here is the lady you 
deſir'd to ſpeak with, madam Marcella, 
the widow of your friend ſignior Martin 
Rozeta. At theſe words the old man 
lifting up bis head a little, ſaluted the 
duenna, and making ſigus for her to come 
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| nearer the bed- ſide, ſaid in a ſeeble tone; 
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1 thank Heaven, dear madam Marcella, 

for prolonging my life to this moment, 

which was the only thing I defir'd ; 1 
fear'd 1 ſhould have died without the ſa- 
tis faction of ſeeing you, and putting into 
your hands a hundred ducats which my 
intimate friend, your late hufband, lent: 
me, to help me out of an honourable quar- 
rel 1 was formerly engag'd in at Bruges, 
Did he never acquaint you with that ad- 
venture: alas no, an{wer'd madam Mar- 
cella, he never mention d it. God reſt his 
tout ! he was generous enough to forget 

the ſervices he did his friends; and, very 
unlike thoſe boaſters who brag of what 
they never did, he never told when he o- 


bliged any perſon, He certainly had a 


very great ſoul, reply'd the old man; a 
truth which I am more ficmly engaged to 


believe than any man elſe; and to prove. 


it to you, you mult give me leave to re- 

late the affair out of which 4-was ſo hap- 

pily extricated by his aſſiſtance; but hav- 

ing ſomething to diſcloſe of the laſt im- 

portance with regard to the memory of 

the deceas d, [ ſhould be very glad of an 
* 
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opportunity of revealing them to his diſe 
creet widow alone. | % 

Very well; ſaid la Chiceca, that you 
may have the better opportunity of dif» 
courfing her 1a private, this young lady 
and I will retire to my cloſet. Ar theſe 


words ſhe left the duenna with the ſick 


man, and conducted Leonora into another 
chamber, where without any circumlocu- 
tion {he ſaid, Fair Leonora, the moments 


are too prec:ous to, be miſ- ſpent; you 


know.the, count de Belflor oy fight, he 
has long lov'd you, and Janguithiog dies 
for an opportunity to tell you ſo ; but 
the vigilance and ſeverity of your gover- 
nante have always hinder'd him from en- 


joying that ſatis faction. in this deſpair bæ 


had recourſe to my induſtry, which I have 


made uſe of for him. The old man whOm 


you have juſt now ſeen is the count's 
young valet de chambre, and all that hath 
been done is only a trick to deceive your 
governante, and draw you hither. 
Theſe words were no ſooner ended, 
than the Count, who Was concealed be- 
bind the hangings, appear; d, and, throws 
ing bimſelf at Leonora's feet : Madam, 
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* ſaid he, pardon the ſtratagem of a lover 
if who could no longer live without ſpeak- 
ing to you; if this obliging matron had 
n not procur'd me this opportunity, 1 
. ſhould have abandon'd myſelf to deſpair. 
iy Theſe words, expreſs'd with a very mo- 
ie R ving air by a perſon not at all difagree- 
ck able to her, highly'perplex'd Leonora: ſhe. 
er continu'd fometime doubrful what anſwer 
U ſhe ought. to make; but at laſt recovering 
78 herſelf, and looking difpleas'd at the 
ou Count, ſaid, Perhaps you believe your- 
he ſelf very much oblig'd to this offieious 
cs hay, who has ſo well ſerv'd your pur- 
ut poſe ; but her deſigns to ferve you ſhall 
fs prove as ineffectual as they are wicked, 
n At theſe words ſhe made ſeveral ſteps to 
te get out of the room, but the Count ſtop» 
ve ped her; Stay, ſaid he, adorable Leo- 
m nora, hear me one moment, my paſſion is 
t's ſo-pure that it ought not to alarm you; 
th I own you have ſome grounds to oppole - 
ur the artifice which | have made uſe of to 
ini converſe with you; but have I not hi- 
d, tberto in vain endeavour'd to ſpeak to 
* you? 1 have follow'd you theſe 6x. 
M months to the churches, walks; play- + 


N, D 3 


42 Ink Dyer Ch. IV. 


houſes, and all public Flaces, I harę long 
io vain watch d an opportunity of telling 
you how, you have charm'd me; your 
cruel, your mercileſs governeſs has con- 
tinually fruſtrated my, deſigns. Alas then, 
inſtead of tui ning the ſtratagem which 4 
have been forc'd,to emplay into a crime, 
commiſerate, fair Leonora, my ſuffering 
all the tortures, of ſuch. a tedious ex- 
pectation, and jud se, by your, charms, 
the mortal-pangs they have occaſion'd. 
- » Belflor did not forget to reinforce hig 
words with all the airs of perſuaſion which 
gallant men are us'd to practiſe with ſuc- 
eeſs, accompanying his words with ſome 
tears; with which Leonora began to be 
touch'd, and in deſpight of her reſolu- 
tion, ſome tepder compaſſionate emoti- 
ous began to ariſe in her heart; but far 
from yielding to them, the more ſhe 
perceiv'd them to grow, the more ſhe 
preſs'd to be gone : Count, ſaid ſhe, all 
your talk is in vain, I will not hear you; 
don't detain me any longer, but let me 
go out of a houſe in which my virtue. is 
1o rudely attack'd, or by my cries I will 
call in all the neighbourhood, and ex- 
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poſe your audaciouſneſs zo the public, 
This ſhe utter'd in Much a. relolute tone, 
that la Chicona. who, was oblig d to ſtand 
in awe of, the. magiltracy, begg'd of the 
count not to puſh things any farther. z 
upon which. he forbore oppoſing, .Leopo- 
ra's intention, who got out of his hands, 
and (what had never before. happen d 8 
any virgin) quitted the doſet 28 good 
maid as ſhe enter'd it. 5 

She immediately flew o her. ge 
nante; Come, good matron, ſaid the 
leave off your fooliſh dialogue; we 54 
cheated, let's quit this dangerous houle, 
What's the matter, child] with amaze- 
ment an{wer'd madam, Marcella: what 


is the reaſon of your ſo haſty departure! BOD 


I' inform you. reply d. Leonora; but 
let's fly, for every minute 1 llay here 
gives me freſh, unealineſs, However ear- 
neſt the duenna was. to know. the; cauſe 
of this haſte, ſhe copld not then be fatiſ- 
fy'd, but was,oblig'd.to yield to the in- 
ſtances of Leonora. They both went a- 
way in a hurry, leaving la Chicona, the 
Count, and his valet de chambre, in as 
great, copfulion, as a parcel of players « o. 
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blig'd to act a piece, chat has already 


been damned by the beaux critics. 


When wr pres was gotten into the 


* Rreet, with à great deal of inward diſ- 


turbance, ſhe began to tell her gover- 


nante what paſs'd in la Chicona's cloſet. 


Madam Marcella was very attentive, and 


when they had reach'd their own houſe, 


1 proteſt, my daughter, faid ſhe, 1 am 
extremely mortify'd at the thoughts of 
what you have juſt inform'd me; how - 


was it poſſible for me to be deluded by 


that old woman? At firſt I made a diffi- 

culty of following her: O that I had 
continu'd in the ſame opinion! I ought | 
to have miſtruſted her flattering wheedles, _ 


I have committed a folly not to be for- 


given in a perſon of my experience. Ah 
why did not you diſcover this — whilſt 


J was at la Chicona's houfe ! I would 
have ſcratch'd out their eyes, call'd the 
Count de Belflor by all the names I could 
have thought on, and tore off the beard 


of the counterfeit old man, who told 


me ſo many lies. But I will this minute 
return with the money which 1 honeſtly” - 
receiv'd, as a real. reſtitution of what - 


Lond tot. . wt. Yom. FLY 


. 


e 6 y,- pr ve Þ 


Ch. V. vuroON TWO STICKS, 4% 


fuppos'd my huſband had lent, and if 4 
find them together they, ſhalL not loſe. by 
ſtaying for me. Theſe words ended, ſhe 
flew;gut, and made the beſt of her my to. 


la Ghicona's houſddm. 


The Count was yet there, — by the 
ill ſucceſs, of his ſtratagem, reduc'd al- 
moſt to deſpair. Another would have 
quitted the porſuit; but he was not diſ- 
courag'd.: for, with à thouſand goad 
qualities, he had one which was, very ill; 
it was the daffering.. himſelf. to be, 100 
much hurry'd on bychis .amorous inclina- 


tions. Whenever he lov'd a lady he was 


too warm in the .purſ{ert-of-her. favours. 
and tho' naturally an honeſt man, be 
made no ſcrople.of violating the moll ſa - 
cred laws to accampiiſh his deſires. Con- | 
ſidering then, that it was. impoſſiblę for 
him to gain his end without the aſliſtar ce 
of Madam Marcella, he reſalv'd. to. leave 
no means unattempted to engage her in 


his intereſt. He coneluded that this, Dn» 


enna, how, ſevere ſoever ſhe appear d,. 
was not proof againſt a conſiderable. pre- 
ſent; and indeed his opinion was not un- 
jult, for if there are any ſuch things as 


truſty governantes, the only reaſon is that 


46 ur Dry ch. IV. 


the gallants are not rich enough to make 
ſufficient preſents, 


Madam Marcella was no ſooner” ar- 
riv'd, but finding thoſe the wiſh'd for 


there, ſhe open'd in a very outrageous 


manner, loading. the Count and la Chi- 


* 


cona with a million of hard names, and 
made the reſtitution-fum-fly at the head 


of the valet de chambre. The 9 at- 
tempred to appeaſe this ſtorm 


h pa- 


tience, and throwing himſelf at the Du- 


© enna's feet to render the ſcene more mo- 
: ving, he preſs'd her to take the purſe a- 
gain, and offer d her a thouſand piſtoles 


beſides, conjuring her to have pity on 


"him. As her compaſſion had never been 
' ſo- powerfully ſolicited, fo ſhe did not 
prove inexorable. She ſoon quitted her 
invectives, and comparing the offer'd ſum 


with the mean recompence ſhe expected 


from Don Lewis, ſhe eaſily found that it 
Was more for her intereſt to draw. Leo- 
nora from her duty, than preſerve her in 


it; which engag'd her, after a few com- 


plimental refuſals, to take up the purſe 


again, accept the offer of the thouſand 
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piſtoles, promiſe to be ſubſer vient to the 
count's paſſion, and immediately prepare | 


'for a performance of her promiſe. 


Knowing Leonora io be à virtuous, 


young lady, ſhe very carefully avoided. 


giving her the leaſt ſuſpicion of her cor - 
reſpondence with the count, for fear ſhe 


ſhould diſcover it to Don Lewis, her fa- 


cher; and being reſol yd on more ſubtle 


meaſures to ruin her, ſhe thus addreſa d 


herſelf at her return: Leonora, have 
juſt; now ſatisfy'd my enrag d mind, I 
found the three villanous deceivers con- 
founded at our -Courageous retreat. 1 
threaten'd la Chicona with your father's 
reſentment, and the molt. rigorous ſeve - 
rity of the law; I call'd the count. de Bel- 
flor all the ill names which. rage copld. 

ſuggeſt, and hope that Lord will no more 
be guilty of any ſuch attempts, and that 


his intrigues will no more exerciſe my 


vigilance. I thank heav'n that by. your 
reſolution,you have eſcap'd'the net which 


was ſpread for you. I. weep for joy, 1 
am raviſh d to think he has not been able 


to gain any advantage over you by his 


ſtrarageraz for great- lords make! it their 
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diverſion to ſeduce young ladies. Moſt 
olf thoſe who value themſelves on pre- 
ſerving the ſtlicteſt degree of probity are 
not ſcrupulous on this head, as tho” the 
diſhonouring of families wad no ill act. 1 
don't abſolutely ſay that the count is a 
man of this character, nor that he aims at 
deceiving you; we mult not always judge 
ill of our neighbours, perhaps his deſigns 
are honourable : tho' his quality entitles 
him to the beſt match at court, your 
beauty may yet have made him reſolve to 
marry you : remember alſo, in the an- 
ſwers he made to the hard words I gave 
him, he hiated it to me. What do yo 
ſay, good governante ? interrupted Leo- 


nora; if he had any ſuch intention, he 


would before now have aſk'd me of my 
father, who would never have deiy's A 
man of his quality. N 

What you ſay is very u juſt, reply'd the 
duenna, I am of your mind ; the courſe 
which the count took is ſulpieibus, Wr ra- 
ther his intentions were ill: I am afmoſt 
in the mind to return to him, and ſcold 
at him afreſh.” No, good madam, reply'd 
Leonora; tis better to forget what is paſt, 
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ſaid Marcella, I think that is the beſt 


way; you are Wiſer than I. But on the 
other fide, let us not Judge amiſs of the 
count's ſentiments: how do we know 
but he took that courſe, as the moſt re- 
fin'd way of diſcovering his paſſion ? be- 
fore obtaining your father's conſent, per- 
haps he was fond of obtaining your fa» 
vour, and- ſecaring your heart by long 
ſervices, that your union might thereby 


be renger'd more charming. If fo, my 


daughter, would it be a great crime to 
hearken to him? unboſom yourſelf, you 
know my tender affection for you ; are” 
you ſenſible of any alteration in favour” 
of the count? or would you, ifit was pat : 
to you, refuſe to marry him ! 

At this malicious queſtion the too ſin- 
core Leonora caſt down her eyes, and 
bluſhing own'd that ſhe had no averſion 
for him; but modeſty preventing her 
farther diſevrering herſelf, the duenna 
preſs'd- her afreſh to hide nothing from 
her: ſhe, overpower'd by the gover- 
nante's tender profeſſions, went on: Good 
Marcella, leid a ſinee you would have 
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me talk to you as my conſident, know 
that I think Belflor deſerves to be lord: 
I. lik'd his mien-ſo well, and withal have 
heard ſuch an advantageous character of 
him, that 1 could not help being touch d 
with his addreſſes. The indefatigable 
care which you always took to oppoſe 
them hath frequently given me great un- 
eaſineſs, and I own that I have ſilently 
deplor'd, and in ſome. meaſure. repaid 
with my tears, the pains your vigilance 
has forc'd him to bear, I will farther own / 
to you at this very moment, that inſtead 
of hating him after this raſh attempt, my 
heart againſt my will excuſes him, and 
throus the fault on your ſeverity. Daugh- 
ter, reply d the governante, ſince you 
give me leave to believe his addreſſes 
will be agreeable to you, I will manage 
this lover for you. I am very ſenſible, 
anſwer'd Leonora in a more moving tone, 
of the ſervice you are willing to render 
me: if the count wes. not one of the | 
grandees of the firlt rank at court, was 
he only a bare gentleman, I ſhould pre- 
Fer him to all men; but let us not flatter 
ourſelves, Belflor is a great Lord, and 
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doubtleſs is defign'd for one of the richeſt 
heiefſes in the kingdom. Don't let us 


| expect that he will ever deſcerd to Don 


Lewis's daughter, who has-but a mean 
fortune to offer him: no, no, adds ſhe 
he has no ſuch favourable thoughts of 
me; he does not think me worth bearing 
bis name, and purſues me only to _— 
nour me, 

Ah wherefore, ſaid the duenna, will: you 
think he does not love you well enougit . 
to marry you? love daily works greater 


miracles that that. You ſeem to imagine 


that heav'n hath ſet an infinite diſtance 
betwixt the count and you; do yourſelf 
more juſtice, Leonora; it would not be- 
below: him to join his fortune to yours; 
you are of 'an aticient noble family, and 
your alliance could never put him to the - 
bluſn. Since you have* ſome inclinations - 
towards him, continu'd ſhe, I muſt talk 
with him + I will examine his intentions; 
and if I find them ſuch as they ought to 
be, 1 will encourage them with ſome 
hopes. Be very careful, reply: d Leonora; 
I am of opinion you ought not to go in 
a8 of him; if he ſoſpects my having; 
1 
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any hand in it, he will ceaſe to value me. 
Oh I am a woman of n-ore addreſs than 


you imagine, reply'd Marcella; 1 will be- 
gin with accuſing him of a deſign to ſe- 


duce you, upon which he will not fail to 


zultify himſelf; I will hear him, and ſhall. 


lee. the event. In ſhort, my daughter, 


leave it to me, Ul manage your honout 
as cautiouſly as if it were my own. © 


The duenna took her vail; and went. 


out at the beginning of the night: ne 


found. Belflor near Don Lewis's houſe, 
and gave him an account of her difcoarſe 


with her miltreſs, not forgeuing to va · 
Ine herſelf on her conduct in the diſeo- 
very of the lady's paſſion for him. No- 
thing could oblige the count more than 
this news, where fore he expreſs d his 
thanks to Marcella in the moſt ſenſible 
manner; that is, he promis 'd to give bet 
the thouſand piſtoſes on the next day; 
aſſuring himſelf of the ſucceſs of his en» 
terprize; very well knowing, that a wo- 


man pre poſſeis d is half ſedue d. They 


theo parted very well ſatisfied with each 


other, the duenũa returning hom. 
Leonora, who impatientiy expected? | 
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her, aſſed what news :ſhe had brought: 
the beſt that you could ever hear, an- 
ſwer'd the governante, all things ſucceed - 
the belt in the world. I have ſeen the 
count; I can tell you that bis intentions 
are not ill, he has no other deſign but 
that of marrying you. This he ſwore to 
me by all that is ſacred amongſt men. 
You may, perhaps, imagine that I yield- 
ed to him upon this, but I affure you I + 
did not. If you are thus reſolved, ſaid I, 
why don't you make the uſual, applica» 
tions to Don- Lewis? Ah, dear Marcella, 


anſwer d he, without appearing diſturbed _- 


at this queſtion, could you think it pro- 
per for me to obtain her father's good 
will, before I was aſſured how ſhe ſtood 
inclined towards me? I love her too well 
to expoſe her to ſuch a tyranny; her eaſe 
is dearer to me than my o deſires, and 
l had rather condemn my paſſion to a per- 
petual ſilence, than render ene, 5 
in the diſcovery of it. | 
During theſe expreſhons of his, con- - 

tinu'd the: duenna, I obſery'd- bim with 
ihe utmoſt attention, and employ'd all 
my experience in diſcovering by his eyes 
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whether his love was ſo ſincere as he we- 
preſented iti. He ſeem'd touch'd with a. 
real paſſion, and I with a joy which with 
out much difficulty 1 could not conceal, 
Being then ſatisfied of his ſincerity, 1 
thought it not improper to glance at your 
fentiments with. regard io him, in ofdet. 
20 ſecure you ſuch a conſiderable lover. 
My Lord, faid I to him, Leonora ha th no 
averſion to you; and, as far as I can 
judge, your addreſſes are not inſuppart- 
able to her. Great God, exclaim'd he; 
then all in rapture, what do t hear! is it 
poſſible that the charming Leonora ſnould 
entertain any favourable theughis of me: 
how much am 1 indebted to xou, moſt 
obliging Marcella, for having rid me of 
ſuch a tedious uncertainty ? you, who by 
a continual- oppoſition have loaded me 
with ſo many torments, But, dear Mar- 
cella, compleat my bliſs, by obligiug me 

with an opportunity of ſpeaking with the, 
divine Leonora; I ſolemnty promiſe and 
{wear before you, that I will neger be. 
any others buthers. To this, purſu'dithe. 
governante, he added yet more moving 
aſſeverations; in ſhort, daughter, he en- 
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ꝛreated me in ſuch a prefing manner to 
procure him a private opportunity of 
fpeaking to you, that I could not avoid 
promiſing to accompliſh it. Ah, why did 

you promiſe him that ? teply'd Leonora 
— diſturb d. With how much 
care have you inculcated this doctrine 
into me, that a prudent virgin ought in- 
duſtriouſly to ſhun; all dangerous conver - 
fations ? 1 agree to what. you ſay, reply d 
the duenna, andit is a very good maxim; 
but you may lawfully diſpenſe with it on 
this oceaſion, ſince you may look on the 
count as 'your huſband, He is not ſo yet, 
reply'd Leonora, and 1 ought not to ſee 
him before my father allows of his ſuit, _ 

Madam Marcella now began to fepent 
the good education {be had beſtow'd on 
the young lady, ſince ſhe found it ſo dit. 
ſcult to ſubdue het virtue. Bot yet re- 
ſoly d to compaſs her end, colt what it 
would ; my dear Leonora, ſaid ſhe, 1 ap- 
plaud myſelf, when 1 fee you fo reſerv'd.. 
Oh happy fruit of my cares! you have 
proſited by all the rules 1 have given you.” 
Lam charm'd with my own work 1 but, 


iz daughter, you exaggerate. What: l 


k 
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have taught, you ſtrain my morals: toe 


ſeverely, and your virtue is indeed a litile 
too rude, Tjho' I am ſond of a ſtrict ſe- 
verity, yet I cannot apptove of a brutiſh 


ill mander'd caution, indiſtinguiſhably 
and indifferently leveN'd-againſt;guilt and 
innocence. A virgin doth not abandon 


her virtue, by affording her ear to a los 
ver, of the purity of whoſe deſires ſhe is 
ſatisfy'd.; in which caſe.it ĩs no more cri- 


minal to anſwer. his. paſſion, than it is to 


be ſenſible of it. Depend upon me, Leo» 
nora, I have too much experience, and 
am too deeply engag'd in. your intereſts, 
to draw you. into any meaſures prejudi- 
cial to you. 


Alas where would you hm me ſpeak . 


with the count! ſaid Leonora. In your 
own apartment, reply'd the duenna, for 
that is the ſafeſt place; I vill introduce 


him to- morrow night. Good Marcella, 
reply d Leonora, ſhall I then admit a maa 
— Yes, you ſhall admit bim, interrupted, - 
the. duenna; tis no ſuch extraordinary 


"thing as you imagine, tis done every 


day, and I ſend up my wiſhes to heavens « 4 
hat the maidens who receiye ſuch. . 5 
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may be fortify'd with as good intentzöne 
as yours ! Beſides, what have you to fear? 
Shall not I be with yoa? If my father 
ſhould ſurprize us? reply'd Leonora. 
Never diſturb yourſelf in che leaſt about 
that, return'd Marcella; your father is 
perfectly fatisfy'd in your conduct, knows. 
my fidelity, and repoſes an entire confi- 
dence in me. Upon this Leonora, being 
fo violently puſn'd on by the duenna, and 
inwardiy prefs'd- by her love, was no 
longer ahle to hold out, but pr wh 
Marcella's propoſal, | 
The count was immediately inform d 
of it, and fb Joyfully recelv'd the news 
that he inftantly prefented his female Ny 
gent with five tundred piſtoles and à ring 
of the Rke value: and the accordingly, 
finding him ſuch a ſtrict obſerver of his 
word, reſolv'd not to fail in the perfor- 
manee of her promife, 86 that next night, 
as ſoon as the imagin'd the family aſleep, 
ſhe faſten'd to the balcony a ſilken lad 


der which the count had given her, and 


by that means introduced che impatient = 
lover into his miſtreſs's apartment. 
in che mean while the yeung lady was 
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Whally taken up with a ſeries. of melan- 
choly reflections, which very much di- 
ſturbed ber Notwithſtanding her incli- 
nation for the count, and whatever her 
governante could fay, ſhe blamed her 
eaſy conſent to a-viſit that would violate 
her duty. To receive a man into her 
chamber at night, whoſe real ſentiments 


ſhe was ignorant of, and withal without 
her father's knowledge, ſeemed to her 


not only criminal, but alſo what might 
render her contemptible in her Jover's 


eyes. Twas this laſt reflection which 
moſt tormented her; and ſhe was ex- 


tremely full of it when the count en- 
tered. 


He dein fell on This d to 


thank her for the fayour ſhe did him. He 
appeared .throughty touched with love 


and acknowledgment, and aſſured her of 


his intentions to marry ber; but not ex- 
preſſing, himſelf ſo ſatis factory on that 
head as ſhe deſired: Count, ſaid ſhe, I 
am willing ta believe that you have no 
other deſign ĩhan what you have told me 
but whatever aſſurances you can gire me, 


Lcall always. ſuſpect them ill theꝶ are 


4 
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authorized and conſitmed by my father's 


conſent. Madam, anſwer'd Belflor, I had 
long ſince aſk'd that, if I had not feared: - 
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the obtaining it at the expence of your 
repoſe. I don't blame you for having not 
yet done it, reply d Leonota, but even 
approve theſe. more reſfin'd punctilio's of 
your love; but nothing at preſent hin- 
ders you, and you mult ſpeak to my fa» 
ther as ſoon as poſhble, or refolve never 
to ſee me more. 

Ah ! why never ſee you Rao 
ing Leonora l reply'd the count. How 
little ſenſible are you of the pleaſures of 
love ! If you knew what it was to love, as 
well as I, you would be pleaſed with my 
diſcloſing my pains in ſecret, and at leaſt 
conceal them for ſome time from your fa- 
ther's knowledge. Oh how great are the 
charms of ſuch a private correſpondenee 
bet wixt two hearts firmly united They 
may prove ſo to you, ſaid Leonora, but 
they can be no other than torments to 
me. Such ſubtle diſtinctions of tenderneſs 
very ill become a virtuous maiden: boaſt 
therefore no more of the delights of a2 
guilty commerce, which if you valued me 
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you would not have offered ; and if your 
intentions are really ſuch as you would 
perſuade me they are, you ought from the 
battom of your ſoul to blame my hearing 
ſach offers ſo patiemly. But alas, adds 
ſhe, letting fall ſome tears, tis to my 
weakneſs alone that this crime ought to 
de imputed; I have indeed deſerved: it, 
by doing what I have done for you. 
Adorable Leonora, cry'd the count, 
you wrong me extremely; your too ſcrus 
pulous virtue takes falſe alarms. Why 
ſhould you fear, becauſe I have been fo 


happy as to prevail on you to favour my 


love, that I ſhould ceaſe to value you? 
How unjuſt is this ? No, madam, I am 
ſenſible of the full value of your favours; 
they ean never deprive you of my eſteem; 
I am therefore ready to do what you ex · 
act of me, and wilt ſpeak to ſignior Don 
Lewis to-morrow. I will vſe my utmoſt 
endeayour to obtain his conſent to my 
happineſs; but I muſt not omit telling 
you, that I fee but ſmall hopes of it. 
How ! reply'd Leonora, can my father 


poſſibly refuſe his conſent to a man of 


your quality and character at court? T 


. 
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that very character and quality which 
makes me fear- a denial.. You are ſurpri- 
zed at what I ſay ; but will ceaſe to be 
ſo, when I acquaint you that ſome days 


paſt the king declared he was reſolved to 


marry me. He hath not yet named the la- 


dy he delig*s me for, but has only given 
me to underſtand that ſhe is one of the 


beſt matches at oourt, and that he is firmly 
bent upon it. Not knowing at that time 
what ſeotiments. you might have with re- 
oard-tome, (for you very well know that 
your rigorous ſeverity never before allow- 
ed me an opportunity of diſcovering my- 
ſelf) 1 did not ſhew any averſeneſs to o- 
bey his will. After this, judge, madam, 
whether Don Lewis would run the riſque | 
of the king's dif pleaſure, by accepting me 
for his ſon · in · law. 

No, doubtleſs, ſaid Leonora; 1 know 
my father, how great foever the advan- 
tages of your alliance might prove, would 
chuſe rather to renounce it, than ex- 
poſe himſelf to the king's diſpleaſure. 
But if my father ſhould not oppoſe our 
union, we ſhould not yet be the happier; 
for ia ſhort, Count, how can you give me 
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where? Madam, an{wer'd Belflor, Lor 


ſincerely that I at preſent! labour under 


a very great difficulty on that ſide; but 
yet hope, that by an even and very pru- 


dent conduct wirh regard to his majeſty, 
1 ſhall fo well manage his fayours and 
friendſhip for me, as to invebt a Way to 


avoid à mis fortune with which T am ſo 


unexpectedly threaten'd. You yourſelf, 
beautiful Leonora, may aſſiſt me herein, 
if yon think me worth joining to you. Ah! 
in what manner, ſaid ſhe, can I contribute 


to the breaking off the match which 


the king has propoſed to you:? Ah, ma- 
dam, replied he with a paſſionate air, if 
you pleaſe to receive my troth, which 1 


offer to plight to you, I can preſerve my- 


ſelf for you, without incurring the king's 


diſpleaſure, Permit, adorable Leonora, 


adds he kneeling, that I eſpouſe you in 


the preſeuce of Madam Marcella, and let 
her be witneſs of the ſanity of our en- 
gagement; by this means I ſhall eaſily" 
eſcape thoſe miſerable knots with w hi 
the world would enſnare me: for after 


-that, when ever the king preſſes me to ac 
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cept the lady he deſigns me, I have no- 
thing to do but proſtrate myſelf at the 
1 feet of my prince,: and inform him that 1 
TY have long :Joy'd and ſecretly married 
you. However deſirous he may be to 
marry me to another, he is yet toc gra- 
cious to ſnatch me from her whom 1 a- 
dore, and too juſt to offer this affront to 
your family. What do you think, diſ- 
creet Marcella, adds he, turning to the 
governante, What's your opinion of this 
project with: which love bas this minute 
inſpir d me? I am charm'd with it, ſaid 
the duenna; it mult indeed be ond that 
love is very ingenious! And yon, charm- 
ing Leonora, reply'd the count, hat do 
you ſay to it? Can your heart, tho' 
arm'd with diſtruſt, reſuſe its approba- 
. tion? No, return'd Leonora, provided 
you, will admit my father into; the ſecret, 
who, I doubt not, will ſubſcribe to what 
FO Will haue him. 
N We ought to be »ery careful how we 
inttuſt chis affair wich him, here inter- 
rupted the duenna: you don't know: - 
Don Lewis; he is too nice in punctilio's 
e honour to be affiſting ta ſecret. 4a 
F 2. 
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mours-: the very propoſal of a private 


marriage will cfiend- him, Beſides, his 


prudence. will not fail to make bim afraid 
of the conſequences of an union which 
ſeems to ſhock the king's deſigns, By this 
indiſcreet ſtep you. will $11 him with ſu- 
ſpicions, his eyes will be continually up- 
on you in all your actione, and he will de- 
prive you of all opportunities. Ah! I fall 
then die with grief, cried our courtier. 
But madam Marcella, purfu'd he, affecting 


a melancholy tone, do you really believe 


that Don Lewis will reject the offer of a 
private marriage? I don't doubt it in the 
leaſt, anſwer'd the govername ; but grant 
that he ſhould accept it, he is ſo ferupu- 
louſly religious that he would never yield 
to the omiſſion of any of the ceremonies 
of the church, and if they are all perform- 
ed in your marriage it will ſoon be 
publiſh'd. 

Ah my dear Leonora, then ſaid the 
count, tenderly Ic<king his miſtreſs's 
hand betwixt his own, mult we, to ſa 
tisfy a vain notion of decorum, expoſe 
ourſelves to the teriible danger of being 
ſeparated for ever? the content of a far 
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ther would perhaps ſpare: you ſome un- 
eaſy thoughts; but ſince madam Marcella 
has ſhew'ed us the impoſſibility of obtain- 
ing it, yield yourſelf: to · my innocent de- 
ſires; receive my heart and hand, and 
when it ſhall be a proper time to inſorm 
Don Lewis of our engagement, we will 
acquaint. him .alio why we conceal d it. 
Well, count, ſaid Leonora, I conſent then 
that you do not ſo ſoon ſpeak to my fa- 
ther; but -Grt ſound the . king's mind. 
Before I receive your hand in private, 
ſpzak, to your prince, tell him you have 
privately marry'd me; let's endea vour by 
this falſe conidqence— Oh no, madam, 
reply'd Belflor, Jam too great a hater of 
a lie, to dare to maintain this feint; I can- 
not thus diſſemble. Beſides, 1know-the 
king, if he ſhould once diſcover i had de- 
ceiv d him, he would never pardon me ſo 
long as he liv'd. 

I ſhould- never have done, ſignior cleo- | 


e fag continu'd the devil, if I ſhould re- 
8 peat verbatim all the expreſſions which - 
= Belflor made uſe of to ſeduce this young 
e lady, Wherefere I (hall only tell you 


Fi that he 'employ'd all che pathonate len- - 
— By. =: 
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guage which 1 ſuggeſt. to men on the like 
occalions: but he had fearce ſworn that 
he w.nld as foon as poſſible quickly 
confirm the promiſe which he had made 
in ſecret, He had ſcarce call'd heay'n to 
witneſs his oaths, but he found he could 
not triumph over Leonora's virtue, and 
that the day being ready to appear forc'd 
him againſt his will to depart, 

he next day the duenna, believing 
her honour, or rather her intereſt enga- 
ged not to abandon her enterprife, ſaid 
to Don Lewis's daughter; Leonora, I 
don't know what to ſay further to you; 
1 find you oppoſe the count's paſſion, as 
tho' it had no other aim but that of a 
bare gallantry: have you'not obſerv'd 
ſomething in his perſon that diſguſts you? 
no, good Marcella, anſwer'd Leonora z 
on the contrary, he never appear'd ſo a- 
miable, and his diſcourſe diſcover'd new 
charms to me. If fo, reply'd the gover- 
nante, I don't comprehend you: you are 
prepoſſeſs d with a violent inclination for 
him, and yet refuſe to yield to à thing, 
the neceſhry of which bas already been 
repreſented to you, My good madam, 
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reply'd Don Lewis's daughter, you have 
more prudence and. experience than. I, 
but have you. conſider d throughly the 
conſequences which, may reſult from a 
marriage contracted, without, my father's 
knowledge? yes, yes, anſwer'd the du- 
enna, Ihave made all neceſſary reflection 


on that, and am very ſorry io ſee you ſs 


obſtinately reſiſt the glorious. ſetilement 
which his fortune preſents you. Have a 
care your obduracy does not weary and 
diſguſt your lover, and be afraid leſt he 
ſbould-· caſt his eyes on the intereſt of his 
fortune, which the violence of his paſſion 
has made him neglect. Since he offers to 
give you his faith, accept it without far» - 
ther deliberation. His word binds him ; 
than which nothing is more ſacred to a 
man. of hovour, Beſides, I-am a witneſs 
that he; acknowledges. you for his wife: 
Don't. you know that ſuch important e- 
vidence as mine, is ſufficient to condemn, 
in a court of juſtice, that lover which 
ſhould dare to perjure himſelf? ? 
It. was by ſuch language as this that 
the perſidious Marcella ſhbck'd Leonora, 
who ſuffering all reflections of the dans 


68 ur DEVIL i CH. iW. 


ger that threaten'd her to wear off, in all 
ſimplicity a few days after abandon'd- : 
herſelf to the count's wicked intentions. 
The duenna introduc'd him every 
night by the balcony into his miſtreſs's 
apartment, and let him out before day. 
One night having warn'd him to depart 
ſomewhat latter than ordinary, and Auro- 
ra beginning to break through the dark- 
neſs, he haſtily endeavour'd 20 ſlide into 
the ſtreet, but by miſchance ſucceeded 
fo ill that he got a very ſevere fall. Don 
Lewis de Ceſpides, whoſe bed chamber 
was under that of his daughter, happen- 
ing that morning to riſe very early for. 
the diſpatch of ſome preſſing affairs, 
heard the count's fall, and opening his 
window to ſee what was the occaſion f 
the noiſe, perceived a man juſt riſen from 
the ground with great difficulty, and 
Marcella in his daughter's balcony; ſhe 
having draw up the ſilken Jadder, which 
the count had not made fo much uſe of in 
his deſcending as in his aſcent. Don 
Lewis rubb'd his eyes, and at firſt took 
this ſpectacle for an illuſion; but after 
having coalider'd it, concluded. that no- 


= n 1 — "WE AY _ 


Ch. IV. vron Two sriexns. 69 


thing was more real, and that the day- 
light, imperfect as it yet was, did but too 


much diſcover his diſgrace. Confus'd at 


the fatal ſight, and tranſported by a juſt 
rage, he flew in his night · gown to Leb- 
nora's apartment, with a ſword ih one 
hand, and a taper in the. other, He went 
in queſt of her and her governante, in 
order to ſacrifice them both to his re- 
ſentment. He knoek'd at their chamber- 
door, and commanded them to open it; 
they knew his voice, and trembling, o- 
bey d. He enter'd with a furious air, and 
diſcovering his naked {word to their a- 
maz'd eyes; I come, ſaid he, to waſh a 
way with-her blood the infamous affront 
that wretch has thrown upon her father, 
and at the ſame time puniſh the villain- 
ous governante that has betray d the trofl 
Frepos'd in her. 

They both fell upon their knees; and 
the duenna began ; Signior, faid ſhe, be- 
fore we receive the chaſtiſement which 
you have prepar'd, vouchſafe to hear us 


one moment. Well, wretch, reply'd the 


old gentleman, I conſent to ſuſpend my 
vengeance for a minute : ſpeak, inform 
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me of all the circumſtances of my mis for- 
tune. But what do 1 talk of all the cir- 
eumſtanges? I know tbem all but one, 
and ahat is, the name of that raſh man, 
Who has diſhonout d my family. Sigoian, 
reply'd Madam Marcella, the count de 


Belflor is the gentleman that hath done 


it. The count de Belflor | ſaid Don 
Lewis; where has he ſeen my daughter: 
by. what means has he ſeduc'd her? con- 
ceal nothing from me. Sigaior, reply'd 
the governante, I will relate the whole 
tory to you-with-all the ſiaceriiy I am 
capable of. 

She then, with an infinite. deal of art, 
recited all the expreſſions which, {he had 


made Leonora believe the count had ut- . 


ter'd wich regard to her: ſhe painted him 
in the melt lively colours of a tender, 
fcrupulous, and fincere lover. But not 
being. able to elude, the diſcovery of the 
whole truth, ſhe was oblig'd to tell, it; 
but enlarg d on the reaſons that prevail'd 


with them to conceal from him the ſecret. 


marriage, and gave them ſuch an accep- 
table turn, as appeas d Don Lewis's rage. 
Which ſhe perfectly diſcerning, in order 
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to completly ſoften the old man, ſig- 
nior, fuld ſhe; this is what you defir'd to 
o: pumiſſt us this minute; plunge 
your fworcd in Eeonora's breaſt. Buʒt 
what do F fay? Leonora is inuocent ; ſhe 
bas only follow d the tonnſels" of a wo- 
mam whom you intruſted with her con- 
duct, wherefbre tis me alone“ againſt" 
whom your ſworck mould point. Tis I 
that have introduc'd the count into your ' 
daughter's apartment, and I alone have 
ty'd the * wherewith ſhe is bound. 

' Fis I who have winke'd at all irregetaris" 
ties in à contract that was not back d by 
your authority, in order to fecure you 4 
ſon in · fa whoſe'meereſtyou know is the 
channel thro” which all court favours at 
preſent paſs. 1 had no other Am than 
Leonora's happigeſs, and the advantage at 
your family may reap by ſuch an impor- N 
tant alllaner; and indeed nothing lefs 
than an refs of 2eal to erte ee Vet 
cou'd draw me into meaſures, that carry 
with them fuch an . 7 tres · 
chery. E 
While the ſabtle Marcella was” tus 
cajoliug the old gemlemab, her miſtreſo 
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ſpar'd no tears, but diſcover'd.ſuch a ſen- 
ſible grief as he could oor reſiſt. He grew 
tender, his rage turn'd into compaſſion, 


he dropt his ſword, and quitting the air 


of an angry father; Ah my daughter! 


ſaid he with tears in his eyes, what a fa - 
tal paſſion is love l alas, you are not 


ſenſible of all the reaſons. you have to af - 
flict yourſelf. The ſhame alone that muſt 
reſult from the preſence of a father who 
has ſurpriz'd you, muſt unavoidably draw 


tears from you; beſides which, you don't 
yet forſee all the anxicties your lover 


may perhaps prepare for you, And you, 


inprudent Marcella, to what a precipice 
has your indiſcreet zeal for my family 


brought you! lacknowledge that ſuch a 


conſiderable alliance as that of the count 
might dazzle your eyes, and it is that a- 
lone which excuſes you to me: but, 
wretch that you are, ought you not to 


have diſtruſted a lover of his high qua- 


lity ! zhe more intereſt and favour he can 
pretend io, the more you ought to have 


guarded yourſelf agaioſt him. Should he 


make-no ſcruple of breaking his faith 
with Leonora, what courſe can l take? 


*v 2 8 
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if 1 implofe the aſſiſtance of the laus, a 
perſon. of his character would eaſily be 
able to ſhelter himſelf from their ſeveri- 
ty: and I will that, continuiag juſt to his 
oaths, he prove willing to keep his word 
with my daughter for if the king, as your 
ſay, deſigns to oblige him to mat ry auo- 
ther lady, tis much to be feat id his ma- 


jelty will force him to it by virtue * bis 


prerogative. I 
O Sir, interrupted Laer hesch * 
not to alatm you; the count bas very 
well affur'd us, that the king will not 
commit ſuch a violence on his paſſion-. F: 
am perſuaded, ſaid Marcella, his maje - 
ſty is too fond of his favourite to exer- 
ciſe ſuch a tyranny over him, and alſo 
that he is too generous to plunge into a 
fatal grief Don Lewis de Ceſpides, who 
has ſpent all his. beſt days in the ſervice 
of the public. Pray heav'n it: prove fo, 
reply d the old gentleman weeping,- and 
that my fears prove vain!» Iwill go to- 
the count, and deſire him to explain this 
affair. A father's eyes are piercing,: and 
I hall diſcover: the deepeſt teceſſes of his 
ſoul, If l find him in the diſpoſition which 
| G | | 
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I wiſh, 1-will pardon what is paſt; but, 
adds he in a more reſolute tone, if by his; 
diſcourſe I diſcover a perſidious heart, 
you ſhall both with tears bewail your im- 
prudence in a melancholy retirement the 
remaiader-of your days. At theſe words; 
he took up his ſword, and leaving them 
to the frightſal thoughts he had rais'd 
in them, retura'd: to his apartment to 
.. dreſs, 

' Signiar Aſmodeo, ſaid Don Cleofasin 
this nw before. yau-relate-the: ſequel: 
af this ſtory, tell me, I beſeech you, what 
is doing in that apartment hung with 
muſl · colour d. cloth Hee five or ſix wo- 


men crouding and preſſiag one another to 


thruſt glaſs bottles into the hands of a 
ort of:ſervant. That is ſomewhat worth 
- your obſerration, anſwer d the devil. In 
that apartment an inquiſitor lyes fick; he 
is lodgid in the chamber where yon ſee 
two women watching with him ::they are 
two of his penitents; ont is employ d 
- making breths for him, and the other at 


his boulſter is keeping his head — 


Fray what is his diſtemper? ſaid the ſeho - 
Har. A little cold in his. head, reply d he 


ö 
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daemon; and tis to be fear'd the rbeum 
may· fall on his breaſt, The other wo- 
men whom you fee in his anti · chamber 
are alſo devout ladies, who, on the news 
of: his ĩndiſpoſition, run thither in all haſte 
with their medicines. One of them has 
brought him for his» cough ſyrups of ju 
jabes, marſhmallows, coral, and coliſ- 
ſoot; another, to preſerve his reverence's 
loags, is laden with ſyrups of long · life, 
veronica, immortalixy, and elixir proprie - 
tatis; another, to fortify*his-brain ad 
Rome tas brought baum, cinamon,. - 
and treacle-water, befides the divine wa- 
ter, and eſſences of nuimegs and amber 
griſe ; this comes to offer him anacardine 
and bezoartick conf. Hions; and that, 
tinctures of cthove-july-fidwers, ' coral, 
mille - florum, the ſun, and emeralds. All 
theſe women are boaſting the efficacy of 
their remedies tothe inquiſitor's foot · 
man; they take him aſide one after ano- 
ther, and each of them clapping a ducat in 
his hand, thus whiſpers him in che ear: 
Lawrence, dear- Lawrance; I entre t you 
not to fail preferring my medicines to all 
ihe reſt. This is* what ** deſit d, con- 
G 2 | 
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# tinu'd the devil; and I will now conunue 
.F the thread of my ſto x.. 


_ =». H A Bot V. 0 a 25m 
4% e continuation and *contlujion of the 
hiſtory of the Count and Leonora. 


wh | 51 f 
5 DoN Lewis went early to the count, 
1 who not ſuſpeQing be was diſcover'd, 
1 was ſurpriz d with this viſit. He ſtept 
1 forward to meet him at his entrance, 
- and after having tir'd him with embras - 


| ces, how great is my joy, ſaid he, to ſee. 

| Don Lewis here! doth he come to offer 

| me any opportunity of ſerving him? my 

| lord, anſwer'd Don Lewis, order, if yo 
1 pleaſe, that we be alone; whieh Belflor 
_ accordingly did, and they both fat don, 
5 when the old man thus began: my lord, 
faid he, my honour and repoſe require 

an explanation, which-1 come to aſſc of 
you : I ſaw you this morning go out of 

2 Leonora's apartment; ſhe has confeſs d 
=_ all, ſhe has told me she bas told yow 
= that 4 love her, interrupted the count; 
to avoid a diſcourſe which he was not 

foad of hearing: but ſhe has but feebly 


 Belfloy the third time; I will keep my 


' ” 
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expreſs d all that I. ſeel ſor her. am en- 


chanted; ſhe is a lady all over adorable: 
ſhe has wit, beauty, virtue 32 ⁰ perfection 
is wanting. I have been told that you 


have a ſon at the univerſityvof Alcala; is 


he like his ſiſter- ? if he hach her beauty, 
and reſemble you in other exeellencies, 
he muſt be a compleat gentleman. I die 
with deſire to- ſee him, and- eee 
my intereſt to ſerve him. 

am indebted to you for rhas- d 
ſaid Don Lewis - gravely; but to come 
ro— He: ought do be enter d ia the ro = 
vice immediately, interrupted the count” 
again; I charge myſelf-with the care of © 
his fortune; I aſſure you that he ſhall not 
wait amongſt the croud of eflicers, An- 
ſwer me, count, reply d · che old gentle 
man haftilx, and leave off your iaterrup- 
tion. Do you deſigu to keep. your pro- 
miſe — Ves, without doubt, interrupted“ 


word which 1 have given you to ſtand by 
your fon with all my intereſt; depend up- 
on me, I am a ſincere man, Ti too 
much, cry 'd Ceſpides,- riſing up. aſter | 
having ſedue d my daughter, that eu 
„„ 
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dare inſult me; butknow, I am a gentle | 


man, and the injury you have done me 


ſhall: not remain unpuniſh'd. At thefe 
words be return'd home with a heart 
full of reſentment, contriving a hundred 


projects to compaſs his tevehge. 


Hie told Leonora and Marcella very 


angrily, it was not without ground that 
ſuſpected the count; he is a traitor,” on 


whom I will be reveng'd: and as for you | 
two, you ſhall to-morrow be enter'd in a 
convent; you have nothing to do but 


prepare yourſelves, and thank heav'n my 


rage contents itſelf with that chaſtiſe- 
ment. He then went and lock'd himſelf 


up in his eloſet, to deliberate what courſe 
to take in ſuch a nice conjuncture. 


How /great' was Leonora's 5 Wo when 


ſhe heard Belflor was perſidious! ſhe re : 
main'd ſome time without motion; 2 
mortal paleneſs cover'd her face, her 


ſpirits fled, and motionleſs ſhe fell into 


the arms of her governante; who fearing 
ſhe would then die, us'd all her endea- 
vours to get her out of this fit: they ſuc» 


ceeded, and Leonora reſuming the uſe uf 


her — ſeeing her governant very 


- 
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5 officiouſly helping her, how barbarous 
ne are you! ſaid ſhe with a deep ſigh z why 
ſe did: you. force. me out of the happy Rate 
rt in which l was? I was not then ſenſible 


of the borror of my fate. Why did vou 
not let me die? you, who, weil-know,all 


ry the tormenting griefs which muſt diſturh 
at the.repoſe of my in, gener did vou 
on keep me alive? 
du Marcella exdeavany d to comfors her; 
a but that only encreas'd her torment, . All 
ut your talk is ſuperfluous, ...cry'd* Don 
ay Lewis's daughter; I will hear, nothing, 
e- Don't loſe your time in attempting to a- 
elf bate my deſpair, you ought rather t 
ſe raiſe it. You, Who have plung'd me into 
|; the abyſs. of miſery in which, l.now am: 
en tis you who vouch'd for. che count's-liny 
&+ cerity ; without you had never yielded 
2 myſelf tomy inclinations for him, which 
er I ſhould inſenſibly have conquer'd, or 
to however at leaſt he would never have 
op been able to have gain'd the leaſt advan- 
a- tage over me, But I will not, .continu'd 
ehe, charge my miſery on you, I accuſe 


of no body but myſelf, Lought not to bare 
ry fallox d your advice in the acceptatiog 
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of a man's faith, without conſulting my 
father. How dazling ſoe ver the counts 
addreſs might appear to me, I ought to 
have deſpis'd rather than complimented 
it at the expence of my honour : im ſhott, 
Jought to have diſtruſted him, you and 
myſelf, Since I have been ſo. weak as to 
yield to his perſidious oaths, after the af-: - 
fliction which I have» brought to Don- 
Lewis, and the diſhonour 1 have done 
my family, I hate myſelf; and am ſo ſar- 
from' fearing the retirement with which 
Lam threaten'd, that I am fond of hiding 
my ſhame in the moſt diſmal retreat in 
the world. Theſe paſſionate words were 
not only accompany d with abundance of 
tears, but ſhe withal tore her cloaths in 
pieces, and reveng'd the in juſtice of her 
lover on her beautiful hair. 

The duenna, to ſuit herſelf to her mi- 
ſtreſs's grief, did not ſpare for grimaces 
and diſtorted faces. She dropp'd ſome of © 
thoſe tears ſne had alweys at command 
ſhe impreeated athouſand curſes on man- 
kind in general, and the count in partieu - 
lar. 1s it poſſible, exclaim'd ſhe; that 
Belfor, who feem'd fo full of juſtioe and 
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probity, ſhould prove ſuch a villain as to 
deceive: us both ! I cannot extricate my 
ſelf out of this ſurprize, or rather, I cane 
not yet perſuade myſelf ahat ii is ſo. 
When I fancy him at my knees, ſaid 
Leonora, what maiden would not have 
truſted his tendet engaging air, and de- 
pended on thoſe oaths which he ſo auda- 
ciouſly invok'd heaven to witneſs, and 
thole tranſports :x hich he inceſſaaily re- 
peated? belides, his eyes di ſcover'd more 
love than his mouth .expreſs's, and the 
very ſight of me ſeem d to charm bim. 
No, he did not deceive me; I can't think 
it. My father muſt not have talk d with 
him ſo diſcreetly as he ought; they both 
grew warm, and the count. anſwer d leſs 
like a lover than a great lord. But alas 
perhaps | flatter myſelf l what ſhall do 
to extricate myſelf out of this uncertain- 
Iwill write, to Belflor, and tell him 
wn Lexpett him here this night: l de- 


lire he wou'd either ſecure my alarm'd 


heatt, or conßitm his treacheiy. Marr - 
cella applauded the deſign, and was not 
herlelf without hope that the count, am- 
bitious as he was, yet touch d by Leono- 
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ra's tears, might fail from his reſolation-- 
in this interview; and determine to mar- 

ry her- 

In the mean while, Belfor,' having oY 
himfelf of honeſt Don Lewis, continud 
in his apartment, reflecting on the conſe- 
quences which might re ſult / from the re- 
ception he had juſt given him. He fiemiy 
concluded that the whole family of the 
Ceſpides, enragid at the injory done to- 
their houſe, would ſtudy revenge; but 
that did not much diſturb him: the inte 
reſt of his love much more-employ'd his 
thoughts. He-imagin'd that Leonora 
would be put into a- convent, or at leaſt 
that ſhe would be kept ſo ſtrictly watch d. 
that in all probability be ſhould never 
ſee her more. This thought afflicted him, 
and his mind was wheily taken up with. th. 
the ſearch after ſome way to eſcape this the 
mis fortune, when his valet de chambre me 
brought him a letter which Marcella had fle. 
Juſt put into his hands. It was a billets Pre 

from Leonora, the contents whereof run his 
thus: * 1 am tomorrow to quit the I lad 
© world, and in a ſolitary retirement have oe 
the horror of ſeeing myſelf diſnonour d, I nel 
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© odious to my family and myſelf; this.is 


the deplorable.condition to which l am 


« reduc'd. by believing you. I expect you 
« 08cc: more this night, In my deſpair I 
© hunt after, new torments: come and 


on tome that your heart had no part 
in any of the oaths which your mouth 


* {wore to me, or juſtiſie their ſiacerity 
by a oonduct which alone can ſoften the 
* rigour-of my fate. Perhaps this moet- 
© ing may be attended with ſome danger, 
* after what has paſyg'd betwixt you and 
* my father; take care therefore that ou 
* be accompany'd by a friend. Tho? you 
© have occaſion'd all the miſeries of my 
life, I yet feel W 1 for 
© yours.” | 

The count ep: this * twice or 
thrice over, and repreſenting; Leonora in 
the condition which ſhe deſerib d. he 
melted into compaſſion. He ſeriouſly re- 


flected on what he had done; juſtice, 
„ probiiy and honour, all the laws which. 

his. 
lation of, - begam to reſume their empire 
over him. He ſuddealy found his blind- 


had hurried him on to the vio- 


** a man jaſt got 
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out of a violent fever, bluſh'd at the ex- 
travagant words and actions which had 
eſcap'd him; he was aſham'd of all the 
baſe artifices he had us'd to ſatisſie his 
defires. Wretch that I am, cry'd he, what 
have 1 done? what devil poſſeſs'd me ?4 * 
promis'd to marry Leonora; I'calld 


heav'n to witneſs it; 1 Feign'd: that the 


king propos'd a march de me; I have 
made uſe of lies, perfidiouſneſs wy ſacri- 


lege to corrupt her innocence; what mad- 


neſs has ſeiz'd me how much better had 
it become me to have ſappreſs'd my paſ- 


ſton, inſtead of ſatisfying it in ſo criminal 


a manner? I have ſeduced an inno- 
cent lady, and now abandon her to the 
reſentments of her relations, whom 1 
hene equally diſhonour'd, and ſo return 
the happineſs the has confer'd on me with 
a lead of miferies. Ah, how barbarous 
is ſuch ingratitude ! ought I not rather to 
repair the diſgrace and infamy I have 
done her? yes, 1 ought; and Iwill, by 
marrying her, diſebarge the promiſe 1 
made her. Who is there can oppoſe ſo 
juſt an intention? ought her tenderneſs 


to me prejudice me againſt her virtue? 
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No : I know how much her reſiſtance 


colt me to conquer it; and ſhe rather 


yielded to my ſworu faith, than my amo- 
rous tranſports, —But on the other fide, 
if | confige myſelf to this choice. 1 hall 
be a conſiderable ſufferer. 1, who may 
pretend to the nobleſt and richeſt heireſ- 
ſes in the kingdom, ſhall I content my- 
ſelf with a private gentleman's daughter 
of a moderate fortune? what will the 
court think of me? they will ſay I have 
marry'd very ridiculouſſr. | 

Belflor thus divided betwixt love and 


ambition, did not know to which to in- 
cline: but tho' he was not yet reſolv'd 


whether he ſhould marry Leonora or not, 
he yet determin'd to 80 to her chat even 
in 
. Wan on the * ade, passed # 
the day in contriving the reſtoration of 
his honour. The conjuncture was very 
nice; to have recourſe to the laws was 
to publiſh his diſhoneur.; beſides, he ve - 
ry much fear d that juſtice might be on 


one ſide, and the judges declare on the o- 


ther. He durſt not throw himſelf at the 
king's feet; for believing that prince de- 
; . H — 
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ſign'd to marry the count, he was aft aid 
it would be in vain, No ſatisfaction was 
then leſt beſides that of arms, and it was 
this he concluded on. In the heat of his 
reſentment he was tempted to ſend: a 
challenge; but beginning to conſider that 
he was too old and feeble to rely on his 
- own arm, he choſe rather to put it into 
the hands of his ſon, ' whoſe puſhes might 
prove more fortunate and ſucceſsful. He 
then ſent a footman to Alcala, with a let- 
ter for his ſon; by which he commanded 
him to come immediately to Madrid, to 
revenge an injury done to the family of 
the Ceſpides. 
Don Pedro, his ſon, was eighteen years 
- of age, perfectly handſome, and fo brave, 
that he paſs'd at Alcala for the moſt va- 
liant of all the ſcholars in that univerſity; 
but you know him, adds the devil, and 
therefore *tis needleſs in me to enlarge 
farther on his character. It is true, ſaid 
Cleofas, he has all the valour and merit 
Vahich is poſſible to centre in ſuch a young 
man. He was not then at Alcala, as his 
father ſuppoſ'd, reply'd Aſmodeo ; but 
*thedefire of ſeeing a lady which he loyd 
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had brought him to Madrid. The laſt 


lige be had been chere to ſee his relati- 
oog, be made this conqueſt, He did not 
yet know her name; for ſhe had oblig'd 


him not to uſe any means to inform him- 


ſelf; to which cruel neceſſity he ſubmit- 


ted, tho? with great difficulty. It was a 
woman of quality, who had conceiv'd a 
paſhon for him, and believing ſhe ought 
to diltraſt the diſcretion and conſtancy of 
a ſcholar, ſhe thought fit to try him be- 
fore ſhe diſcover d herſelf. This unknown -- 
fair took up more of his thoughts than 
Ariſtotle's philoſophy ; and Alcala being - 
ſituate ſo near this city, he, as you have 
done, often plaid truant; with this only 
difference, that it was forthe ſake of an 
object which deſerv'd much better than 
your Donna Thomaſa. To conceal the 
knowledge vf his amorous journey from 
Don Lewis, his father, he us d to lodge 

at an inn in the ſuburbs, where he care- * 
fully ſhelter'd himfelf uhder a borrow'd 
name, He never went out but at a certain 
hour in the morning, when he was oblig'd © 
to go to a houſe where the lady, which 


occaſion'd this negleQ of his ſtudies, was 


' © "3% 


to teach you how to ſpeak. 


* 
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fo kind as to come, accompany'd by a 
chamber-maid; He then liv'd lock 'd up 


in his inn the tell of the day; but in re- 


quital, at nigbt he walk'd all over the 
city. f 

It happen'd one night as he croſs'd a 
by-ſtreet, he heard the found of ſeversl 
voices and inſtruments which ſeem'd 
worth his attention; whereupon he 


ſtopp'd, and fourd it to be a ſerenade gi- 


ven by a gentleman that was drunk, and 
naturally very brutiſhly rude, He had no 
ſooner diſcern'd our ſcholar, but he im- 
mediately came to him, and without any 
other compliment; friend, faid he, in a 


hally tone, go about your buſineſs, l 


don't love inquiſitire people. T might 


have withdrawn, anſwer's Don pedto 
' ſhock'd at theſe words, if you had deſir'd 


me in a civiller manner ; but I will ſtay 
Well fee 
then, ſaid the maſter of the conſort, 
drawing his fword, which of us two ſhall 
yield the place ta the other, Don Pedro 
alſo pull'd out his ſword, and they began 
to engage. Tho' the maſter of the ſere- 


nade acquitted himſelf with great dexte- 
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rity, he could not yet parry a mortal 
thruſt, upon the receipt of which he fell 
dead on the ſpot. All the actors of the 
conſort, Who had by this time quitted 
their muſic, and were drawing their 
ſwords to aſſiſt him, now came on to re- 
venge his death. They all at onee fell up- 
on Don Pedro, who on this occaſion 
ſhew'd his utmoſt fkill ; for beſides par- 
rying with a ſurprifiog dexterity all the 
paſſes made at him, be himſelf made very 
vigorous ones, and at once kept all his 
enemies employ d. But they ſo obſtinate- - 
ly perſiſting, and their number being too 
great, as able a fencer as he was, he 
could not have eſcap'd alive, if the count 
de Belflor, who ed pals'd by, had not 
taken his part. 
The count wanting neither courage + 
nor a large ſhare of generofity, could not 
fee ſo many ſwords drawn upon one man. 
without-engaging himſelf on his fide. He 
drew, and joining with Don Pedro, he 
puſh'd ſo briſkly. at the ferenaders that - 
they all fled, fome wounded, and others 


for fear of being ſo. After. their retreat 


the ſcholar began to thank the count for -- 
ä 


* 
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his aſſiſtance; bat Belflor interrupting 
him : no more of that, ſaid he, are you 
not wounded ? no, reply'd Don Pedro. 
Let's get from this place, reply'd the 
count, I fee you have kill'd a man; *tis 
dangerous to ſtay longer in this ſtreet; 
you may perhaps be ſeiz d. Upon which 
they immediately making the be} of their 
way, got into another ſtreet; and when 
they were advanc'd a good: diſtance from 
the place where ny fought, wer top» 


- ped. 


Don Pedro, very ſenſibly 1 
by juſt and grateful ſentiments, entreated 
the count not. to. concesl from him the 
name of a gentleman to whom he was ſa 


much oblig'd. Belflor made no ſcruple of 


telling it, and alſo deſir'd to know his, 


But the ſcholar, unwilling to. diſcover 


himſelf, ſaid. his name was Don Juan de 
Matos, and aſſured the count that he 
would never forget what he had done for 
him, I would willingly, ſaid the count, 
preſent you with an oppartunity of diſ- 
charging your obligation. to me this very 
night. 1 am engaged to a meeting not 
wholly free from. danger, and was going 
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ing in ſearch of a friend to accompany me. 1 
YOU am ſ{enſtble of your valour, and therefore, 
ro. Don Juan, | defire your friendſhip; Your 
the ſeeming to doubt it renders me ſomewhat 
tis uneaſie, reply d the ſcholar ; I don't know 
et; how to employ the life which you have : 
ich ſaved, betteraban in expoſing it for you. 
neir Let's mzke haſte; Fam ready to follow 
hen you. Belflor then conducted Don Pedro 
om to Don Lewis's houſe, and by the balco- 
op- ny they both enter d Leonora's apart» 
ment. 1 / 367 
ced Here Don Cleofas interrupted the de- 
ted vil; ſignior Aſmodeo, how was it poſs 
the ſible Don Pedro ſhould not know his fa- 
s ſg ther's houſe ? that was impoſiible, reply d 
e of - the daemon, for. Don Lewis had not re- 
his, moved to thts houſe above eight days; 
Ver which L.defigned to have told you, had net 
da you interrupted: me. Vou are too haſty, 
he: and have gotten an ill cuſtom of break - 
for ing the thread of other peoples diſcourſe, 
ant, Pray correct that fault for the future. 
diſ- Don Pedro, continu'd the devil, did 
ery not ſo much as ſuſpect that he was at his 
not father's houſe, nor thought ſhe who in · 


ding waduc'd him was - madam. Marcella, by 
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reaſon ſhe-receiv'd him in the dark in an 
anti- chamber, where Belflor entreated his 
companion to ſtay as long as he ſhould - 
remain with the lady: to which the ſcho+ - 
lar conſented, and fate down with his na- 
ked ſword in his hand for fear of a ſur- 


prize. His thoughts weretaken up with 
the favours which he concluded love was 
mowering on Belflor, and wiſli' d himſelf 


as happy as he; for tho' he was not ill- 
treated by bis unknown miſtreſs, ſhe had 
not yet all the tenderneſs for him which 


Leonora had for the count. Whillt he 


was making all the reflections on this ad- 
venture that could poſſibly occur to the 
mind of a paſſionate lover, he heard a 
perſon ſoftly endeavouring to open ano- 
ther door beſides that of the lovers, and 


diſcerned a glimmering light through the 


key - hole, he haſtily aroſe, made towards 
he door that opened, and preſented the - 
point of his naked ſword to the breaſt of 
his father, Who was going to Leonora's 
apartment, to fee whether the count was 


not there. The good old gentleman did 


not believe, after what had paſſed, that 


d 


re | 
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venture to admit bim, which alone pre- 
yented his lodging them in another apart- 
ment. But yet he was apt to think, that 
before their entrance into the convent on 
the morrow, they might be willing to 
take their laſt leave, Whoever thou art, 
ſaid the ſcholar, don't enter this room, 
on peril of thy life.. At theſe words Don 
Lewis looked at Don Pedro, whoſe eyes 
were fixed on him with equal attention; 
ſo that they ſoon knew each other. Ah 
my ſon, ſaid the old gentleman, with 
what impatience have expected you! 
why did not you advertiſe me of ycur at- 
rival ? were you afraid of breaking my 
reſt ? alas! 1 am incapable of any repoſe _ 
in the miſerable condition in which I at 
preſent am. Oh my father, ſaid Don Pe- 
dro all in conſuſion, is it you that I fee ? 
are not my eyes deceived by a falſe appa- 
rition ? whence proceeds this furprize ? 
reply'd Don Lewis: are you not at your 
father's nouſe ? did 1 not aequaint you 
by my letter, that eight days ſince I re- 
mov'd hither ? juſt heav'n, reply'd the 
ſcholar, what Jo hear? Jam then--at 


_ preſent in my ſiſter's apartment. 
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At theſe words, the count, who had 
heard the noiſe, and ſuppos'd that his 
gaard was attack'd, came out of Leono- 
ra's chamber with his ſword in bis hand. 
The old gentleman, diſtracted at this 


fight, and ſhewing him to his ſon, cried 


out, that is the audacious villain which 


has robbed me of my reſt, and caſt a fatal 


{tain upon. the henour of our houſe ; let 


us then revenge ourſelves, let us ans 
ly puniſh the traitor, Theſe words were 


no- ſooner out of his mouth than he drew 
— ſword he had under his night - gown, 
and began to attack the co..at ; but Don 


Pedro reſtrain'd him. Stay, father, ſaid 
he, I beg you to moderate the tranſports. 
of your rage. What do you mean, my- 


ſon ? anſwer'd the old man: why do you 
hold my arm? you doubtleſs think tis 
too weak to revenge us. Well then, take 


ſatisfaction yourfelf for the affront given. 


to our family, which is the only reaſon 


why I fent for you to Madrid. If you fall, 


I will ſecond you: the count mult periſh 


by our hands, or take away both our 
lives, after having robb'd us of our ho- 


nour. 
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Father, reply d Don Pedro, I cannot 
yield to what your impatience expects of 
me. I am fo very far from attempting 
the cob 's life, that I came hither to de- 
fend it; my word is paſs'd for it, and my - 
honour demands it. Let's then retire, 
my Lord, continu'd he, addreſſing himſelf 
to Belflor. Hah ! baſe wretch, interrupt-= 
ed Don Lewis, looking on Don Pedro with 
a very angry air, doſt thou thyſelf oppoſe 
the execution of a vengeance wherein all 
thy force ought to have been employ d? 
My fon, my own ſon, correſponds with 
the perfidtous wretch that has ſeduc'd 
my daoghter : But don't think to eſcape 
my reſeatmeat ; I will call up all my do- 
meſtics, who mall revenge me of your 
treachery and baſe cowardice. Sir, re- 
ply'd Don Pedro, be juſter to your ſon, 
and don't call him coward, for he never 
deſerved that hateful name, The count 
has fav'd my life this night. He propos'd 
my going with him, whither I did not 
know, but on 2 certain appointment: 1 
offered to ſhare the dangers he might en- 


counter, without ever ſuſpecting that my 
gratitude would imprudently engage my 
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arm 482.0 the honour of my family. 
My word then obliges me to defend his 
life here; and in ſo doing I ſhall diſcharge 
it: not chat [ ain: Jeſs ſenſibly touch'd 
with the injury he has done our family; 
and to-morrow you ſhall ſee me as eager 
to ſhed his blood, as you now ſee me 
zealous in the preſervation of his life. 
The count, who had hitherto remain'd 
ſilent, being throughly ſtruck with the a- 
mazing circumſtances of this adventure, 
now ſpoke. Perhaps, ſaid he, addrefling 
himſelf to Don Pedro, you may meet with, 
but indifferent ſuccels, in revenging this 
injury by force of arms: I will offer you 
a ſurer way of re-eſtabliſhing your ho- 
nour, I freely own to you, that to this 
day I never deſign'd to marry Leonora; 
but I this morning receiv'd a letter ſrom 
her, wherewith I was ſenſibly touch'd; 
her-tears have juſt compleated the work, 
and the happineſs of being her huſband 
is at preſent the utmoſt of my deſites. 
If the king deſigns you another wife, 
ſaid Don Lewis, bow will you diſpence , 
with——The King never propos'd any. 
match. to rae, interrupted neh 
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ing: pray pardon that fi Tion in a man, 
whoſe reaſon was overpower'd by love, 
»Tis a crime which the violence of my 
paſſion hurry'd me on to commit, and 
which 1 expiate by confeſſing it. My 
lord, reply'd the old gentleman, after 
an acknowledgment ſo ſuitable to a great 
mind, I no longer doubt your ſincerity: 

I ſee you are reſolv'd effectually to re- 
pair the injury we have receiv'd, and my 
anger yields to the aſſurances you have 
given me; permit me then to forget 
my reſentment ia your arms. At theſe 
words he ran to the count, who ffew to 
prevent him : they mutually embraced 
ſeveral times ; and Belflor turning him- 
ſelf to Don Pedro, -and you, you the 
counterfeit Don Juan, ſaid he, you who. 
have'gaia'd my eſteem by an unparaliel'd 
valour and a noble mind, allow me to 
vow a ſincere fraternal friend{lup 10 you, 


At theſe words he embraced Don Pedro, 


who receiving his careſſes with a ſub- 

miſſive and reſpectful air, thus anſwer'd 

him: My lord, in promiſing me ſuch a 

valuable friendſhip, you engage mine, 

and 1 entreat lat you would always con- 
1 | 
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clude me one who will continue devoted 
to you to the end of my life. | 
In the mean while Leonora, who was 
liſtening all the time at the chamber- 
door, did not loſe one word of whatever 
they ſaid. She was at firſt tempted te 
throw herſelf in the middle of the ſwords, 
without knowing why; but Marcella 
prevented her: and when that dextrous 
duenna perceiy'd all things likely to end 
Jo amicably, ſhe concluded that her pre- 
ſence and that of her miſtreſs would not 
prejudice the accommodation; where» 
upon they both appear'd with their hand- 
kerchiefs in their hands, and weeping ran 
to proltrate themſelves at Don Lewis's 
feet. They fear'd, and not without rea- 
ſon, after their being ſurpriz'd laſt night, 
that the old gentleman's anger might re- 
turn: but raiſing Leonora, he ſaid, 
daughter, dry up your tears, I will not 
blame you any more; ſince your lover 
is reſolv'd to keep the faith which he 
has ſworn to you, I vel d to forget what 
as paſt. | | 
Yes, Don "PR ſaid the: count, wil 
anarry Leonora; and yet better to repair 
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the injury I have dene you, to give you 
an entite ſatis faction, and your ſon a. 
pledge of my friendſhip for him, I offer 

him my ſiſter Eugenia. Ah, my lord, 
cry'd Don Lewis in à rapture, how ſen- 
ſible am I ofthe honour you do my fon! 

What father was ever happier? You now 

ſhower as much joy on me, an DANI ou 
loaded me with ſorrow. - 

Tho' the old man was * e 
the count's offer, yet Don Pedro was 
not: being wholly taken up with the 
thoughts of his unknowa lady, he was 
ſo. diſturb'd and confus'd that he could 
pot ſay one word. But Belflor, without 


regarding his trouble, departed; telling 


them he would order all the neceſſary 
preparations to be made for this double 
union, and aſſuring them that be was im- 
patient till he was ſix d to them by theſe 
{t1i& bonds. | 

After his departure Don Lewis left 
Leonora in her apartment, and went into 
his own with Don Pedro, who with all 
the frankneſs of a young ſcholar, ſuid, 
Sir, I beg you would diſpenſe with my 


_ marrying the count's filter: tis enough. 
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that he marry Leonora; that will be 
ſufficient to retrieve the honour of our 
family. What, ſon'! reply'd the old 
man; can you refuſe the count's ſiſ- 
ter? Yes, father, reply'd Don Pedro; 
that union, I own, would prove a 
eruel torment to me, the cauſe of which 
FE will not conceal. I love, or rather a- 
dore a charming lady; ſhe admits me; 
and ſhe alone can render my life happy, 

How miſerable is the ſtate of a father! 
ſaid Don Lewis; he ſcarce ever finds his 
children diſpos'd to what he deſires, But 
who then is this lady that has made ſuch 
violent impreſſions on you ? 1 don't yet 
know, anſwer'd Don Pedro; ſhe has; ro- 
mis d to inform me, when ſhe ſhall be ful- 
ly ſatisfy'd of my diſcretion and con- 
ſtancy, nor do I doubt but ſhe is one of 
the moſt conſiderable families at court. 
And do you fancy, reply'd the old man, 


changing his tone, that i will be ſo com- 


plaiſant as to approve your romantie 
love ? ſhall 1 ſuffer you to quit the moſt 
glorious eſtabliſhment that fortune can 
ever offer you, to keep ycu conſtant to 
a perſon of whom you don't know ſo 


- 
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much as her name? Stifte rather theſe: 
ſentiments for an object, which perhaps 
may be unworthy. of them, and think of- 
pothing but deferving the honour which 
the count is doing you; all theſe diſ- 
courſes are in vain, father, reply'd the 
ſeholar; I feel it impoſſible for me ever 
to forget my unknown fair; nothing can 
diſengage me from her: ſhould the In- 
fanta be offer'd me Hold, cry'd he fa- 


ther haſtily ; tis too inſolent to boaſt a 


conſtancy which raifes my anger. Be 
gone, and never let me fee you again, 
till you are reſolv d to obey me. 
Don pedro durſt not reply to theſe 
words, for fear of drawing on ſomething 
more ſevere. He retir d to his chamber, 
where he paſs'd the reſt of the night in 
reflections equally melancholy and agree- 
able. He conſider'd with grief that he 
was going to break with all his family, 
by refuſing to marry- the count's ſiſter. . 
But he was perfectly comforted when he 
repreſented to himſelf how his unknown - 
lady muſt value him for ſuch a ſacrifice, 
He flatter'd himfelf, that after fuch a 
ſhining proof of his fidelity, ſhe would 
13. 
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not ſail to diſcover her quality, which he 
imagin'd little inferior to that of Ruge- 
nia. With theſe hopes, as ſoon as it was 
day. he went to take a walk on the 
Prado, expecting the appointed hour to 
£0 to the apartment of Donna Juana ; for 
that was the name of the. lady in. whoſe 
lodgings he us d to meet his miſtreſs every 
morning. Ke waited the happy moment 
with great impatience, and when it was 
dome, flew ro the place of rendezyous. 
He found his unknown charmer come 
thither ſooner than ordinary ; but touchy 
ed with ſuch a ſenſible grief, as expreſs d 
itſelf to Doana Juana in ſhowers of tears, 
A diſmal ſpeQacle for her lover i All in 
conſuſion he approach'd her, and flinging 
bimſelf at her knees, Madam, ſaid he, 
what muſt I think of the condition in 
which I ſee you? Doubtleſs, anſwer'd 
ſhe, you don't expect the fatal blow 
which I bring you. Cruel fortune is 


ſeparating us for ever, and we are never 


to ſee each other more. 


She accompany'd theſe mat with ſo. 
many ſighs, that I don't know whether 
Don. Pedro was more.touch'd with what. 
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ſhe ſaid, or the grief ſhe diſcover'd in the 
utterance of it. Juſt Heav'n, cry'd he, 
with an exceſs of rage which he could 
not reſtrain, is it poſhble for you to ſuf- 
fer the breaking of an union, the inno- 
cence of which you know ! But, madam, 
adds he, perhaps you have gaken a falſe 
alarm. Is it certainly true that you will 
be torn from the moſt faithful lover that 
ever was? Muſt 1 really be the moſt miĩ · 
ſerable of all men? Our ill fate is bus 
too ſure, anſwer'd the unknown fair. 
My brother, on whom 1 depend, will 
marry me this day, as he has juſt this 
minute declar d to me. Ah-!-who is that 
happy bridegroom-? very haſtily reply'd 
Don Pedro; me him to me, madam : 
I wil, in my Firoaie—1 don't yet know 
his name, taterrupted the lady; my bro- 
ther would not acquaint me with it, He 
old me that he deſir'd 1-ſhould:firit ſee 
the gentleman. But, madam, ſaid Den 
Pedro, did you ſubmit to a brother's will 
without reſiſtance? Did you ſuffer your- 
ſelt to be dragg'd to the altar, without 
complaining on the cruelty of the facri- 
fice.? Did. you make no attempts in. my 
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favour? Alas, 1 was not afraid of expo- 
ſing myſelf to my father's rage, to reſet ve 


myſelf entirely yours! His threats could 
not ſhock my ſideſity; and with what ri- 


gour ſoever he may treat me, I will not 


marry the lady he propoſes, tho' the 
match is very advantageous. * And who 
is this lady? ſaid the unknown beauty, 
Tis the count de Belflor's ſiſter, reply'd 
the ſcholar, Ah, Don Pedro, reply'd ſhe, 


diſcovering | an extreme: ſurprize, yon 


doubtleſs miſtake; you are not ſure of 


what you ſay ! Is it really Eugenia de 
Belflor which is propos d to you? Ves, 
madam, reply'd Don Pedro, the count 


himſelf made the offer. How, cry'd ſhe, 
is it poſſible that you ſhould. be the cava» 
tier, for whom my brother deſigns me ? 


What do 1 hear, cry'd Don Pedro in his 


turn, is my unknown angel then Eugenia 
de Belflor? Yes, Don Pedro, reply d ſhe, 


but I ſcarce believe myſelf this moment 


to be any longer fo; ſo hard is it for me 

to perſuade myſelf of the reality of the 

happineſs of which you aſſure me, 
At theſe words Don Pedro embrac'd 


| her knees, ſeiz d one of her hands Wk 
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all the raptures that a lover ſuddenly re- 
mov'd from the extremities of pain to an 
exceſs of joy could poſſibly feel. Whilſt 
he thus abandon'd himſelf to the motions 
of his love, Eugenia on her part gave him 
a thouſand proofs of her affection, which 
the accompany'd with tender engaging 
expreſhons : what racking pains, ſaid ſhe, 
wool my brother have ſpar'd me, had 
be but nam'd the huſband he deſigned 
me? What averſion had I already con- 
ceived for my ſpouſe ? Ah, my dear Don 
pedro, how much did Fhate you? Bught 
Eugenia, anſwer'd he, how charming i is 
that hatred to me? I will deſerve it oF 
adoring you all my life. 

After theſe two lovers had given each 
other all the moſt moving ſigns of their 
mutual tenderneſſes, Eugenia deſir'd to 
know how the ſcholar could gain her bro- 
ther's friendſhip. Don Pedro did not con- 
ceal from ber the amours of the count 
and his ſiſter, but related to her all that 
paſs'd the laſt night. She was inſinitely 
pleas'd to hear that her brother was to 
marry her lover's ſiſter; and Donna Juana 
had too great a ſhare in her friend's fate, 


* 
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not to be touched with this happy event, 
She teſtify'd her joy as well as Don Pe- 
dro, who at laſt left Eugenia, after their 
having mutually reſolv'd not to ſeem to 
know one another when they pears 
before the count. 

Don Pedro return'd to bis leinen who 
finding him perfectly diſpos'd to obedi- 
ence, was the better pleas' d, becauſe he 
aferib'd it to his abſolute manner of des 


porting himſelf towards his ſor the laſh 


pight, They expected news from che 


count the very minute they receiv'd a 
letter from him, which advis'd them that 
he bad jalt obtain'd the king's conſent to 


his marriage, and that of his ſiſter, with 
the: addition of a conſiderable poſl for 


Don Pedro; that on the morrow- both. 


noptials micht be celebrated, his orders 


having been ſo diligently executed, that 


all the preparations were already far ad- 
vanc'd. He came in the  afternooh to 
confirm what he had written, and * 
ſent Eugenia to them. 

Von Lewis ſhew'd that lady att imagir 


3 civilities, and Leonora did not ne: 
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Don Pedro, by whatfoever ' motions of 
love and joy agitated, he yet ſufficiently - 
reſtrain'd himfelf, to avoid the count's 
having any ſuſpicion of their former cor- 
reſpondence. Belflor particularly apply - 
ing himſelf to obferve his ſiſter, thought 
he diſcover'd, notwithſtanding the cons 


ſtraint ſhe impoſed on herſelf, that ſhe 


did not diſſike Don Pedro. But the bet» 
ter to aſſure himſelf of the truth of his - 
conjecture, he took her alide for a mo- 
ment, and made her own that the was ex- 
tremely well pleaſed with her cavalier. 
He then told her his name and family, 
which he before concealed, leſt the indif- 
ference of their quality ſhould have pre- 
judiced her againſt him; all this the pre- 
tended to hear, as tho' utterly ignorant 
of it before, | - 
At laſt, after the ab of a melti- 
tude of civilities on both ſides, it was re- 
ſolv'd that the weddings ſhould be kept 
at the count de Belflor's houſe; and the 
nuptial feſtivities arc this night ating, 
but not finiſhed ; and that is the reaſon 
of the ſo great rejoicing in that houſe, 


in which all the company unanimouſly 
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joins, except Marcella, who has no ſhare 


in it. She cries whilſt the reſt laugh; for 


the count de Belflor, after his marriage, 
confeſs'd the whole ſtory to Don Lewis, 
who has order'd her to be ſent to the + 


Monaſterio de Arrepentidas, where the 


thouſand piſtoles which the receiv'd to 
betray. Leonora will ſerve her to do pe- 
nance the rembander of her life, 


c uf. v.44 
Other particulars which the ſcholar a 


L E T's turn to the other ſide, continu'd 


the daemon, and run over ſome new ob- 


jets. Caſt your eyes on the firſt houſe di- 


rectly under us, where you will fee ſome- 
thing extraordinary; tis a man conſider- 
ably in debt in a profound ſleep. He muſt 


then be ſome great lord, ſaid the ſcholar. 
You have gueſſed right, replied the de- 


vil. Obſerve in the next houſe an author 


very buſie in his cloſet; he is ſurrounded 
by a thouſand volumes, and is compiling 


one, in Which there will not be a line of | 


+ A monaſtery in which Jewd women are fout ups 


* 
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his own. He pilfers-from all the books a 


re | 
or bis ſtudy, and tho! he only methodiges 
and connects his plagiaries, yet he doth 
8 not want a larger ſhare of wier than 2 


t real author. | 
| Oh what a diverting ore is chat 
ſaid Don Cleofas: I fee a very fine wow 
man betwixt a young and an old man z 
and whilſt the fond dotard is embracing: 
her, ſhe flips her hand behind him into 
that of a young cavalier, who is doubtlefs 
her ſpark. Quite contrary, anſwer'd Af. 
modeo, that is her huſband, and the o- 
1 ther her lover. The old man is a perſon 
of quality, and, ruining himſelf for that 
lady, who cateſſes him for intereſt, 
and is by inclination Falſe for her huſ- 
N band's advantage: a very ine picture 
| really, ſaid Don Cleefas. That which 
| you ſee in the adjoining houſe, replied 
the devil, does not leſs deſerve your at- 

tention. The baſhfulneſs of that young 
widow deſerves your admiration ; ne 
ſcruples receiving her ſhift before her 
uncle, but retires into her cloſet. to bare: 

it put on by her. gallant, ne W 
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Let me. preſent you with ſome more 
-melancholy images, cominu'd Aſmodeo: 
look on the other fide of the ſtreet, inte 
that ſeparate apartment: you ſee that 
corpulent man, that unfortunate canon, 
ho juſt now fell into an apoplexy; his 
niece and domeſticks, inſtead of affording 
him any aſſiſtance, have ſuffer'd him to 

- die for want of it, and are ſeizing his beft 
1 5 effects, and conveying them to a receiver 
1 of ſtolen goods to hide them; after which 
. they will be wholly at leiſure to mourn 
V4 and lament {is death. Obſerve thofe two: 
$4 men whom they are now burying : they 
are two brothers that were both ſick of 
the ſame diſeaſe, but took different mea 
ſures ; one of them rely'd, with an in- 
tire confidence, upon his phyfician ; the 
other let nature take her courſe, yet they 
both died; the former by taking all the 
phyſic the doctor order'd, and che latter 
by taking nothing. This is a very per- 
-plexing dilemma, faid Don Cleofas: a- 
las, what then mult a poor ſick man do? 
that's more than I can tell you, 'rephed 
the devil; I very well know that there 
are ſuch thiogs as 1 rene 
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cannot ſay whether there are any good. 
phyſicians. +» 

Do you diſcern, cboutitwo adds Kare 
ther, a. man in his ſhirt ſtalking in 4 
ſtable? Yes, anſwer d che ſcholar; he 
ſeems to have a curry - comb in his hand. 

So he has, replied the devil; tis a groom, 
who every night, as you ſee him now, 
walks and curries his horſes in his fleep; 
after which he is aſtoniſh'd; in the morn - 
iag, to find them all dreſs d. The people 

of the houſe fancy tis done by ſome 
whimſical ſpirit, and. the ner is of 
their mind. 

Who -are thoſe ladies juſt FEA to 
bed? They are two coquetting titers 
who lodge together; from ſeven in tha 
morniag, te this/very'minute, they have 
been talking of nothing but dreſſes fo "as 
ihemſelyes, and furniture for their.chams * 
ber, which they have a mind to buy; and 
they have been ſo inſinitely ꝓleas & with: 
this converſation, that to avoid all man- 
der of inte rruption, they Have denyd 5 
themſelves even the ſight of | their lo- 
ters. Obſerve their neighbour, that lady 
Jalt come home: ſnie is is a great lover 
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Ch. Vr. 
of ſcandal;; ſhe is juſt come from ſop⸗ 
ping with an old female devotee, one of 
her friends, with whoſe: converſation ſhe 
has been infinitely pleas'd. Ah, how 
perfectly well map'd ſhe is, and what a 
charming air ſhe has! ſaid the ſcholar; 
Very well, reply'd Aſmodeo, but that 
dapper keauty can, I aſſure you, give 
yan an exact hiſtory of the greateſt part 
of the laſt century as an eye · witneſs. 
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Her ſhape, which you. admire, is a very 


machige, in the adjuſting of which al} 
the art of the ableſt mechanics was ex- 
hauſted ; her breaſts and her hips are 


antificial; ; and not long ſince ſhe dropp'd - 


her run:p at church, in the * 5 the 
ſermon. 


I hean ſuch a diſmal noiſe, Rid ay 


” ſcholar, that I candot help aſking you 
the cauſe of it. Tis a conſort of kitchin-, 


furciture, occaſion'd by a widow of ſixty, 
having this morning marry'd one of her 


domeltics not yet twenty; upon which 


all che merry fellows in that quarter are 


met together to celebrate the wedding, 
with the ringing of pots, frying pans an 
kettles. You told me, reply'd Don Clevs. 
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fas, that the making ridiculoas matches 
was your province; yet you had no hand 
ia this. No, return'd the devil; bad 
been at liberty, I would not have med- 
dled in't: this widow had a ſcrupulous 
conſcience, and therefore married this 
young fellow only in order to enjoy her 
darling pleaſures without remorſe. I ne- 


ver make ſuch marriages; I have a much 


greater pleaſure in tronbling conſciencos,. 
than ſetting them at reſt, | 
Notwithſtanding. the hideous din of . 
this ſerenade, ſaid Don Cleofas, I fancy - 
hear another noiſe. | Yes, faid the devil, 
it comes from a coffee-houſe, where ſe- 
veral wits have been difputing theſe five 
hours, and the coffee - man cannot get 
them out of doors. The whole contro 
verſie is turn'd on a comedy which firſt - 
appear d on the ſtape this day, the action 
of which was interrupted by the clamourtz 
and hiſſes of the audience. Some of them -- 
maintain that it is a good piece, and o- 
thers as obſtinately aver the contrary, 
They are jauſt going to ſiſticuſſs, the or- 
dinary end of theſe ſquabbles. If you are 
defirous to fee the fray 1 will remore 
Ks * 3 
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vou. No. no, interrupted the ſcholar, d 

rather inform me what that man is think- 11 
Bagief who fits in his night gown in an d 
elbow chair Tis an old officer of the t. 


council of the Indies, whole head is ta- p 
ken up with an important project. His 1 
eſtate is worth about four millions; but t 
his conſcience ſuggeſting ſome uneaſie re- x 
ſlections on the manner of his acquiring t 
in, he 1s.contriving the building of a mo- | 
naſtery; by which he flatters himſelf he 

| 


hall ſooth bis troubled mind. He has al- 


ready obtain'd leave to found a convent; | 
but being firmly reſolv'd not to place any | 
monks in it in whom the virtues of cha- 
ſtity, ſobriety and humility don't emi- 
nently ſhine, he is very much Nen in 
the choice. 
Do you ſee a little abe ſaid the de- 
vil, that printer at work in bis printing: 
houſe ? He has ſent his ſervants to bed, 
and is privately printing a bock. What 
is it? ſaid Don Cleofas. *Tis a libel, an- 
ſwer'd A ſmodeo; it proves that. religion 
is preferable to point of honour z and that 


it is better 10 forgive than revenge an af» 


front. Ab raſcal, cry'd the ſcholar 3 h 
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does well to print ſuch infamous books 


in private; nor would I adviſe the author 
to own it, for. I ſhould be one of the firſt 
to ſtone him: does religion forbid the 


preſervation of our honour ? don't let 


us enter upon that diſpuze, interrupted 
the devil ſmiling. Say what you pleaſe, 
reply'd Don Cleofas, forthe author; 
tell me that his reaſoning is the cleareſt in 
the world, I ſhall yet laugh at him e no-: 


_ thing in the world is ſo ſweet to me as 


revenge ; and ſince your have promis d to 
do me juſtice on my perfidious miſtreſs, 
demand that you keep your word. [ 
yield with pleaſure to the rage which in- 
ſpires you, ſaid the de vil; oh how I love 
thoſe bold tempers who purſue. all their 


inclinations without ſcruple! Come, 1 


will this moment ſatisfy. you, the time of 
your vengeance being at hand; Don Cleo- 


fas then took hold of the end of Aſ- 
modeo's cloak, and that ſpirit cleft the 


air with him, and ſate him down. on 
Danna Fhamals's hov'e.. | 
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How Don Chofas was e on. his 
miſtreſs. ; 


| THAT ay was at the table with the. 


four bullies who had purſu'd the ſcholar 
over the gutters ; he trembled with out- 
trageous reſentment to ſee them eat a 
turky, and empty ſeveral bottles of wine, 
for which he had payed and fent thither, 
Ah raſcals, faid he, how deliciouſly they 
feaſt at my expence, and a fine mortifica-. 
tion to me! I confeſs, faid the devil, tis 
no very pleaſant fight ; but they who will 
frequent ſuch looſe ladies, muſt expect 
adventures of this kind: they happen e- 
very day in France to abbots, men of the 
long robe, and the rich farmers of the 
revenue. If I had- a ſword, reply d. Don 
Cleofas, I would break in amongſt thoſe - 
villains, and ſpoil their entertainment, 
You would be over-matched, interrupted ' 
Aſmodeo; leave your revenge to me, 1 
will compaſs it a better way; I will im- 
mediately ſet them together by the ears, 


by inſpiring them with a laſcivious flame, 


* 
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At theſe words he blew, and out of 
his mouth, iſſu'd 'a violet-colour'd va- 
pour, that deſcended like a ſmall cloud, 
and ſpread itſelf over Donna Thomala's 
table. One of the gueſts immediately 
feeling the eſſect of this blaſt, drew 
nearer the dame, and ralianarely em- 
brac'd her; but the others, paſh'd on by 
the force of the-ſame vapour, would teat 
her from him. Each pretended to the 
preference, which they now began to diſ- 
pute, and a jealous rage poſſeſs d all il.eir 
minds; they came to blows, drew their 
ſwords; and began to engage very warm- 
ly. In the mean while Donna Thomaſa 
ſhriek'd in à horrible manner, and the 
neighbourhood was immediately in an 


uproar; they cry d out for the officers | 


of juſtice to come, Which they accord 
ingly did, broke open the curtifan's door, 
found two of the ruffians dead on the 
ſpot, ſeia'd the-reft andcarry'd'them to 
priſon with Donna Thomaſa, who crys 
jag and tearing her hair, loſt all patience; 
whilſt her guards were not a jot more 
totich'd than Don Cleofas, who my 
very heartily with Aſmodeo. 
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THE, devil and hs Claolar & in a moment 
reach'd the priſon, where they ſoon ſaw 
the two bullies clapp'd into a dungeon. 
As for Donna Thomaſa, ſhe was lodg'd 
on the ſtraw with three or four looſe wo; 


men who had been taken up that day, 


and who on the morrow were to be tranſ+ 


ported to the place appointed for that 


Lid of cattle. 
Now I am ſatisfy d, ſaid Don Cleofas; 


I have had the pleaſure of a full revenge. 


Whenever you pleaſe we will depart, and 
continue our obſervation of what paſſes 
in this city. Stay, anſwer'd the daemon, 
1 muſt firſt ſhew you ſome priforers, and 
acquaint you for what reaſon W are 
confin d here. 

Firſt of all, in that large aber 


the right, are three men aſleep on thoſe. 
three wretched beds which y&u-ſee. One 
is a vintner accus d of poiſoning a ſtran - 
ger, who t'other day fell down dead at 
the table in his tavern. Tis pretended. 
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that the quality of the wine kill'd him; 
but the vintner alledges that it was the 
quantity, and indeed ought injuſtice to 
be believ'd, for the deceas'd was a Ger- 
man. The ſecond'is a citizen, who is in 
for being bound for a licenctado that 
borrow'd two hundred piſtoles to patch 
up a haſty marriage with his maid ; and 
the third is a dancing-maſter, that taught 
one of his female ſcholars a falſe ſtep. 
The two at cards in the little cham- 
ber next them, are two young gentlemen 
of good families, who were clapped up 
for their amours. The youngeſt of them 
was difcover'd in girls cloaths in a nun- 
nery, and the other was eatched, byjthe 
watch, ſcaling the balcony of a woman 
of his acquaintance, whoſe hufband was” 
abſent, *Tis his own fault that he does 
not get out, by declaring his deſign was 
purely amorous; but he chuſes rather to 
paſs for a thief, and ren the rifque of his 
life, than expoſe the lady's honour. A 
very diſereet lover indeed, ſaid Don Cleo 
fas, it muſt be own'd that our nation 
out-does others in gallantry. I dare ven- 
ture a wager, that there is not a French- 
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man in the world would ſuffer himſelf to 


be hanged thus diſcreetly. like a Spani- 
ard, upon à punctilio. No, I aſſure you, 
ſaid the devil. a Frenchman would rather 
clamber up to a woman's balcony to Pte 
bliſh her diſgrace, 

Caſt your eye, contiau'd FEES Yon, di- 


rectly under thoſe rwo priſoners, and ob- 


ſerve that man in the dungeon. He was 
ſeized yeſterday, and is claim'd by the 
ipguiſition : I'll relate you his caſe, | 
An old ſoldier by his courage, or ra- 
ther patience, having mounted to the poſt 
of a. ſerjeant i in his company, came; to 
raiſe recruits in this city. He enquir'd for 
a lodging at an inn, where he was anſwer» 
ed, that they had empty rooms, but that 
they could not recommend any of them 
to him, becauſe the houſe was haunted 
every night by a ſpirit, which treated all 


, rangers, very ill that were raſh enough, 


to lodge there. This did not at all baulk 


our ſerjeant: put me in what chamber 
you pleaſe, ſaid he, do but give me a 
candle, wine, pipes and tobacco, and as 
for the ſpirit never trouble yourſelf a- 


bout it. 
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He was accordingly ſhewn into a cham- 
ber, where all that he defir'd was brought / 
to him. He fell to drinking and ſmoaking 
till midnight, and no ſpirit had yet di- 
ſturb'd the profound ſilence that reign'd 
in the houſe; but betwixt one and two 
the ſerjeant, all of a ſudden, heard a ter- 
rible noiſe} like the rattling of old iron, 
and immediately ſaw entring his chamber 
an apparition, cloath'd in black, and la- 
den all round with iron- chains. Not in 
the leaſt affrighted at this fight, he drew 
his ſword, advanc'd towards the ſpirit, 
and with the flat ſide of it gave him 4 ve- 
1 ſevere blow on the head. 

The apparition, not much us'd to 
meet with ſuch bold gueſts, cry'd out, 
and perceiving the ſoldier going to begitr 
again with him, he moſt humbly proſtra- 
ted himſelf at his feet, Mr. Serjeant, ſaid 
he, for God's ſake don't give me any 
more; but have mercy on a poor devil, 
that caſts himſelf at your feet. I conjure 
yon by St. James, who, as you are, was 
a great ſoldier, If you are willing to ſave 
your life, aoſwer'd the ſoldier, you muſt 
tell me who you are, and ſpeak without 

L | 
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the leaſt prevarication. I am the printi- 

pal ſervant of this inn, reply'd the ſpirit: 

I am in love with my maſter's daughter, 
and ſhe does not diſlike me; but the fa» 
ther and the mother having a better 
match in view than me, in order to pre- 
-vent their making him their ſon-in-law, 

the girl and I have concluded that I ſhall, 

ö every night, act the part which I now do, 

| wrap myſelf up in a long black cloak, 
and hang the jack · chain about my neck! 

thus equipt I run up and down the houſe, 
from the cellar to the garret, and make 
all the noiſe which you have heard. When 

Jam at my maſter and miſtreſs's cham- 
ber-door, I ſtop, and cry out; don't hope 

that I'll ever let you reſt, till you marry 

| Juanna to Guillermo your upper drawer. 

After having pronounced theſe words 

1 with a hoarſe broken voice, I continue 

my noiſe, and at a window enter the clo- - 

ſet, where Juanna lyes alone, to give. her 

1 an account of what I have done. 
| Mr, Serjeant, .continu'd Guillermo, 

| vou ſee I have told you the whole; I 
know that after this confeſſion you may 

ruin me by diſcoyeriog'it to my maſter; 
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but if you pleaſe to ſerve, inſtead of un · 
doing me, I ſwear that my acknowledg - 
ments —— Alas, what ſervice can I do to 
thee ? interrupted the ſoldier. You need 
do no more, return'd Guillermo, than to 
ſay to-morrow that you have ſeen the 
ſpirit, that it ſo terribly affrighted you — 
How ! terribly affrighted! interrupted the 
ſoldier ; would you have ſerjeant Antonio 
Quebrantador own ſuch a thing as fear? 
you may ſay what you pleaſe, anſwer d 
the young man; 'tis/no matter, provided 
you ſecond my deſign, And when I have 
marry'd Juanna and am ſettled, I promiſe 
to treat you and all your friends nobly 
for nothing every day. You-are a very 
tempting perſon, Mr. Guillermo, ſaid the 
ſoldier, You propoſe to me to ſupport a 
trick : 'tis a ſerious affair, which requires 
mature deliberation ;- but the conſequen- 
ces hurry me on. Go, continue your - 
noiſe, give your account to Juanna, and 
I'll take care of the reſt. 

Accordingly next morning he ſaid to 
Ins landlord and landlady: 1 have ſeen. 


the ſpitit, I have talk'd with it. Tis a 


very honeſt fellow, I have concluded. a 
8 
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treaty of peace betwixt you and him. He 
has promis'd to leave you at quiet, on 
condition that you will marry. your 
daughter to one Guillermo which he 
tal;'d of; On my part, Ltook it upon me 
to oblige you to conſent to this marriage, 
and with your leave it muſt be fo, for Þ 
don't love my promiſes ſhould turn to 
air, Tho' the hoſt was a very ſunple fel- 
low, he refus'd to ratify this treaty, Have 
a care then, ſaid the ſoldier; the ſpirit 
has cryed out- to you every night to difs 
poſe of your daughter. to Guillermo, and 
you have feign'd not to hear it, You don't 
know what fort of gentlemen theſe ſpi - 


Tits are; after they have ſeveral times 


declar'd their intentions, if they are not 
follow'd, take notice I warn you againſt 
what they will do. | 

The hoſteſs, yet more filly than hey 
huſband, terriſy'd at this diſcourſe, and 
fancying that the ſpirit was always bes» 
Lind her, ſo earneſtly prefs'd her huſband 
to conſent to the match, that he yielded 
to her entreaties, and Guillermo marry'd 
Juanna the next day, and ſet up in auõ 
ther part of the town. 429 
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Serjeant Quebrantador did not fail to 
viſit him often, and he, in acknowledg- - 
ment of the ſervice he had done him, gave 
him as much wine as he car'd for, This 
ſo pleas'd the ſoldier, that he brought 
thither. not. only all his friends, but liſted © 
his men there,. and made all his recruits . 
drunk. But at laſt Guillermo, grown 
weary of ſatiating ſuch a crew of greedy - 
throats, told the ſoldier his mind; who, 
without ever thinking that he had ex- 
ceeded the agreement, was ſo unjuſt as 
to call Guillermo little ungrateful raſcal, 
The hoſt anſwered, the ſerjeant replied, 
and the dialogue ended with ſeveral 
ſtrokes with the flat fide of the ſword, 
which Guillermo. received: ſeveral per- 
ſons paſſing by toek. the vintner's part; 
the ſerjeant wounded three or four, but 
was ſuddenly fallen on by a croud of Al- 
guazils, who ſeiz'd him as a diſturber 
of the public peace, and carry d him to 
priſon, He there declar'd all that I have 
told you, and upon his depoſition the oſſi · 
cers have alſo feiz'd Guillermo; the fa- 
ther-in-law requires the annulling of the 


marriage, and the holy office, informed 40 


L 32 
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of the affair, have thought fit to take 
cognizance of it, » 

In the next hole, continued the devil 
are four wretches who will ſoon end their. 
days. One of them i: a young valet de 
chambre, admitted by bis maſter's wife 
for a lover. One day the huſband caught 
them in the act; the woman immediateiy 


eried out for help, and accus'd the. valet. 


de chambre of a rape: the miſerable un- 
fortunate fellow was immediately ſeiz d, 
and will be ſaeriſiced to his miltreſs's re· 
putation. 

The ſecond is a chirurgeon, convicted 
of hating ſent bis wife out of the world 
the ſame way that Seneca went, He was 
this day tortured, and after confeſſing the 
erime be was charged with, owned, be- 
tides, that he had made uſe of a new way 


to create practice; he wounded the paſ- 


ſengers in the ſtreet with a bayonet, and 
nimbly made his eſcape. The wounded 
perſon, in the mean while, by his groans 
had drawn the neighbours to his. aſſiſt- 
ance. He ran in alfo with the croud, and 
finding a wounded man wallowing in his 


__ he cauſed him to be RR inte . 
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| his ſhop, where he dreſs'd him with the 


ſame hand which had given the wound. 
The third is by profeſſion an aſſaſſina- 
tor, one of thoſe who for four or five pi- 
ſtoles are very ready to obhge ſuch with 
the uſe of their arm, who want to be pri- 


vately rid of an enemy. The fourth is a 


young marquiſs's gentleman, whoſe ma- 
{ter being, robb'd of a'thoufand ducats, he 
is accus'd of the crime: he will to-mo» 
row be put to the torture, and tho' inno- 
cent will be tormented 'till he confeſs 


that which was committed by an old 


waiting- woman, who monopolizes he 


marchioneſs's ear, and. no body dare ſuf- 


pect her. 

Signior Aſmodeo, . ſaid Don Cleofas, \ 
pray let me entreat you to help this young 
gentleman. Keep off, by your power, the 
cruel tortures deſigned him; his inno- 
cence deſerves it- You don't conſider 
what you aſk, Don Cleofas, interrupted 
the devil. Can you deſire me to- oppoſe 
an unjuſt action, and-hinder the deſtrue- 
tion of an innocent man? you had as 
good beg of an attorney not to ruin a wi- 
dow-or-orphan, Pray, if you pleaſe, be 
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tbankful that I don't deal with yourſelf 
like an evil ſpiric : and leave me to the 
free exereiſe of my hatred and malice on 
other men. Belides, if I would deliver 
that honeſt man out of priſon, do you 
think 'tis in my power? how, ſaid the 
ſcholar, have not you power to fetch a 
man out of priſon ? no, really, reply'd 
Aſmodeo; if you had read Albertus 
Magnus's Enchiridion, you would have 
known that cannot, any mere than my 
brethren, ſet a prifoner at libery. If e- 
ven [ myſelf ſhould have the misfortune. 
to fall into the clutches of a juſtice, 1 
could not extricate myſelf any other way 
than by money. 

I think, ſaid Don Cleofas, 1 ſee a a wo- 
man in that little room above the dun- 
geon. Yes, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, it is a 
famous witch, who has the character of - 
being able to do impoſſibilities. By her 


art, tis reported, old widowed. ladies 


ſind out gallants that love them on the 
ſquare; huſbands become juſt to their 
wives, and coquet: really enamour'd on 
thoſe rich men that keep them. But no- 


thing is more falſe than this ; ſhe. is nt. 
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miſtreſs of any other ſecret, than that of 
perſuading the world ſhe is ſo, and living 
handſomely on that opinion. 

Obſerye in the next room thoſe two 
priſoners, who are talking inſtead of tak- 
ing their reſt: they can't ſleep, their cir- 
cumſtances diſturb them, and really they 
are nice enough. The fbr(t is a jeweller, 
accuſed of having concealed ſtollen jew- 
els. The other is in for polygamy. Six 
month's ſince he marry'd an old widow in 


the kingdom of Valencia fer her money, 


and a little while after eſpouſed a young- 
woman at Madrid to pratifie his inclina- 
tion, and gave her all the riches he had 
with his Valencian wife. Theſe two. 
marriages. coming out, both his wives 
proſecute him, She thit he marry'd out 
of inelination purſyes his life for interelt, 
and ſhe that he marry'd for intereſt de- 
mands it out of inclination, 

Follow my eyes tp that. low hall, 
where you will ſee thirty or forty priſo- 
ners lying on flraw? they are-pick-poc- 
keis, ſhoplifters, and all the very wort 
fort of felons; I'll particularize the 
cauſe of the commitment of overy one. 
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of them. | beg! yon not, interrupted 
Don Cleofas; let's leave theſe rogues, 
for | am not fond of hearing the adven- 
tures of the dregs of mankind, pray let's 
remove from this. unpleaſant place; go 
on, and-fix our obſervation on more dis 
verting objects. Very willingly, replied: 
the'daemon, for I bave a great many o- 
ther things to-ſhew you. 


C H A P. IX. 
Which contains ſeveral ſhort floriec. 


LEAVING the priſoners, they flew to-- 


wards the Cafa “ de los Locos ; but be- 
fore they reach'd it, Aſmodeo (topping at 
a great houſe, ſaid to Don Cleofas, ſhall 


I tell you what all thoſe people which you. 


ſce have this day done? you will very 
much- oblige me, anſwer'd the ſcholar; 
but [ conjure you to begin with thoſe two 
ladies Who laughs ſo loud; they ſeem to 
me to be very merry. They are, anfwer- 
ed the devil, a couple of young ladies 
that have this day bury'd their father, 


Tze mod houſe, or bedlam. 
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ted who was 2 whimſical humouriſt, that had 
es, ſuch an averfion for matrimony chat he 
en- would never marry them, how advanta- 
t's geous matches ſoever were offer d. The 
80 character of their deceas'd father was the 
di- perpetual ſubject of their diſcourſe, He 
ied is dead at laſt, ſaid the eldeſt, our unna- 
o: tural father, who took a barbarous plea- 


ſure in preventing our marriage ! he will 
now no more croſs our deſires. For my 
part, ſaid the youngeſt, I am for a rich 
huſband, and Don Bourvalas ſhall be my 

man. Hold, filter, 'reply'd the eldeſt, * 


o- don't let us be ſo very haſty in the choice 
* of huſbands; let's marry thoſe the powers 
at above have deſtin'd for us; for our mar- 
alt Tiages are regiſter'd in heaven's book, 80 
ou .. much the worſe, dear lifter, return'd the 
ry. youngeſt, for i'm afraid my father will 
T tear out the leaf. At this the eldeſt could 
70 not hold from an extravagant ſit of laugh - 
to ter, in which the youngeſt, equally tick - 
2 led, as heartily joins. 
> | ah ha, ſaid Don Class, in theiyals 
1 over. againſt that 1 diſcern a young lady 


; looking i into a glaſs, ' Tis, anſwer'd the 
* 6 daemon, à young gentle woman, who lod- 
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ges in a furniſh'd chamber, and is com- 
plimeming her charms on the impor» 
tant conqueſt they have made this day. 
She is likewiſe contriving new airs, and 
has already hit on two which will to- 
morrow give a good ſtroke towards tlie 
gaining of a new lover, who is ſuch a 
very promiſing ſpark that ſhe can't be 
too ſedulous in the conqueſt of him: 
and one of her creditors coming to dun- 


her, Honeſt friend, ſaid ſhe, come within 


a few days and you-thall be paid, I am 
juſt upon terms of agreement with a con- 
fiderable officer of the treaſury. 

Let's turn our eyes, continu'd the de- 
vil, towards that captain who is draws 
ing on his boots; he is going out of Ma- 
drid, his horſes wait for him at the gate, 
and he is commanded to Portugal, in 
order to join his regiment. Having no 
money to make the campaign, he yeſter- 
day apply'd himſelf to an uſurer: Can't 
you, ſaid he, lend me a thouſand pieces 
of eight ? Captain, anſwer'd the uſurer 
in very obliging terms, I have not ſo 
much by me, but I will do my beſt to 


bud a man that ſhall lend you that ſum 3 
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that is, ſhall gire you four hundred 
down, provided you give your note for 

2 thouſand; and out of that four hun- 

dred, pleaſe to take notice that I expect 
ſixty for procuration. Money is ſo very 

fearce at this time — What a belliſh 
extortion is this, interrupted the officer 

haſtily, to aſk fix hundred and fixty pa- 
tacoons for the uſe of three hundred 
and forty ! what a horrid cheat is this! 

No paſſion, captain, reply'd the uſurer 

with a cool air; try at another place. 

What do you complain of? Do I force 
you to take the-three hundred and forty 
patacoons ? You are at your liberty te 
take them or let them alone. 

The captain went away, without re- 
turning any anſwer : but after conſider- 
ing that he mult go to his regiment, his 
time was ſhort, and that he could do 
nothing without money, he returns the 
next morning to the uſurer, whom he 
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met at his door in a black cloak, collar 


band and ſhort hair, with beads in his 
band. Signior Sanguijela, fays he, I am 
content to accept your three hundred and 
forty paracoons.; my extreme want .of 

M G 
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money has forced me to it. I will but 
go to maſs, anſwer'd the vfurer very 
gravely, and at my return come again, 


and you ſhall have that ſum. No, no, re- 
ply'd the captain, go in again, this affai 

won't take you up two minutes, pray 
diſpatch me immediately, for I am in ut- 
molt haſte, I cannot really, reply'd the 


- uſurer, L every day hear maſs before 1 do 


any manner of bulineſs ; tis my conſtant 


rule, which I am refolv'd to obſerye moſt 


religiouſly for the remainder of my life, 
However tmpatient the captain was to 


receive his money, he was forc'd to ſub- 


mit to pious: Sanguijela's ſtrict rules; and 
as if he had been afraid he ſhould miſs 
the patacoons, he follow'd the ufurer to 
the church, and ſtaid the maſs out with 
him; immediately after which he pre- 
par'd to go out of the church, when San- 
guijela whiſper'd in his ear, that one of 
the ableſt preachers in Madrid was juſt 


going to aſcend the pulpit, and 1 will got 


on any account, ſaid he, loſe the ſermon. 
The officer, who thought the maſs in- 
ſupportably tedious, was almoſt diltraQ- 
ed as this freſh delay; but yet walked”: 
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the ſermon out. The preacher appear d, 
and preached againſt uſury; at which the 
captain was infinitely pleaſed, and obſery- 
ing Sanguijela's looks, he ſaid to himfelf, 
If this Jew ſhould be touch'd with this 


diſcourſe ! Should he now give me fix. 
hundred patacoons, how happy twould 


be ! After the ſermon the uſurer went 
out of the church: Well, ſignior San- 
guijela, ſaid the captain, joining bim, 
what do you think of this preacher ? was 
not the ſermon very pathetic ? for my part, 
I own it ſenſibly moved me. I am per- 


ſectly of your opinion; with regard to the 
ſermon, anſwer'd the extortioner: he 
has bandled his ſubje& perfectly well; 
he is a learned man, and has diſcharged 
the duty of his calling ; let us do the. 


ſame in ours. 


Caſt your eye, continued the devil, on 
that great houſe beyond the officer's. Do 


you ſee that young lady in the roſe-co» 
lour'd ſatin bed embroider'd with filver ? 


Yes, anſwer'd Don Cleofas, I difcern a: 
fine woman in a profound fleep, and 1 
think alſo a book on her boulfter, Vou 
axe right, replied Aſmodeo, that lady is 
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à very. gay, witty, young marchioneſs, | 


who being indiſpos'd, and not able to flzep 
for three nights, ſhe this day reſolv d to 
ſend for a phyſician, He came; the con- 


ſulted him, and he ordered a remedy men- 


tioned in Hippocrates. The lady began to 
Tally bis preſcription ;, but the phyſician 
being a peeviſh animal, was diſguſted at 
her jeſt : Hippocrates, madam, ſaid he, ve- 
ry gravely, is not a proper man to be tidi- 
culed. God forbid, ſignior Carquette, an- 
ſwered the marchionefſs. with the moſt ſer 
rious air that it was poſſible for her to put 
on; God forbid that I ſhould laugh. at 
ſuch a famous and learned author! I have 
ſuch a high value for him, that I am ful 
ly perſuaded the reading ſome of bis 
tracts only, would cure my waking diſ- 
temper. I have his works of the laſt edi- 
tion, which is the belt tranſlation extant: 
the accordingly try'd the experiment, and 
at the third page fell aſleep. 

Pray inform me, ſaid the ſcholar, what 


_ that tall, meagre' piece of fkin and bones, 


who ſtalks about that little room, is 3 1 
believe his head is ſomewhat diſturb'd: 
You are not miſtaken, anſwer'd the des; 
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vil, 'tis a dramatic poet that underſtands 
French; he has taken the pains to tranſ- 
late the Miſantrope, one of the belt come- 
dies of Moliere, that famous French au» 
thor, Twas this day ated on the theatre 
of Madrid, and has been very ill receiv'd, 
The Spaniards have damn'd it, as dull 
and tedious: Twas about this play that 
you heard ſuch a aoiſie diſpute at the 
coffee- houſe. 
Why, reply'd Don Cleofas, had his 
comedy ſuch an unhappy fate? Becauſe, . 
retura'd the devil, the Spaniards like no 
plays that are not full of intrigue, and the 
French only thoſe which abound-with hu- 
mour, On this foot then, faid the ſcholar, . 
if our fineſt drammic pieces were to be 
play'd in France, they would not ſucceed. 
You are undoubtedly in the right, faid : 
Aſmodeo; as the Spaniards are ſteady, 
and capable of a fix'd attention, they 
are fond of being caſt into an agreeable 
perplexity, and eaſily follow the moſt 
complicated action. The French, on the 
other fide, don't care to be buſied that 
ways they love to be diſengaged, and are 


een to ſee their neighbours ridiculed, | 
M 3. 
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becauſe it tickles their own ſatyrical hu- 
mour: to conclude, the taſte of nations 
differs. But which ſort of comedy is the 
beſt, anſwer'd Don Cleofas, that of in- 
trigue, or that of humour? Tis very diſ- 
putable, replied the devil; but neither 
Spaniards nor French are to be credited 
on this ſubject, they are parties too much 
prejudiced to be judges ; and I muſt not 
determine this diſpute, becauſe, as the 
daemon of luxury, I equally. protect all 
theatres. 
I ſee, continu'd he, not far from that 
author, a banker in whoſe apartment has 
lately paſs'd a ſcene worth your hear- 
ing. Tis not two months ſince he re- 
turn'd from Peru laden with great riches, 
and is now fet up a banker in this city,: 
his father is a cobler in a ſmall village a- 
bout twelve leagues from hence, where 
be lived thoroughly contented with his 
condition and his wife, who is much about 
the ſame age with himſelf, that is ſixiy. 
'Tis a long time ſince this banker left 
his pareuts, to go in queſt of a better 
fortune than what they could prepoſe-to 


leave him; for, within the comꝑaſs 


twenty rolling years they had not ſeen 
him. They frequently talk'd of him, and 
continually pray'd that Heav'n would 
pleaſe not to forſake him; and the par- 
ſon being their friend, they never fail'd 
to obtain the public prayers of the con- 
gregation for him. As for the banker, 
he had not forgotten them : but as ſoon 
as he was ſettled, reſoly'd to inform him- 
ſelf of their condition. To this purpole, 
after having order'd his dameſtics not 
to expect him, he mounted on horſe- 
back, and went alone to the village. 

'T was ten at night before he got thi- 
ther, and the honeſt cobler was a-bed 
with his wife, in a ſound ſleep, when he 
knocked at the door: they then wak'd, 
and aik'd who was there? Open the door, 
ſaid the banker, *tis your fon Francillo, 
Make others believe that if you can, 
cry'd the old man, you thievipg rogues 
go about your buſineſs, for here is no- 
thing for you; Francillo, if not dead, 
is now in the Indies. He is no longer 
there, he is return'd, home from Peru, 
reply'd the banker, and it is he that 
naw ſpeaks to you; open your door, and 


* 
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receive him. Jacobo, let's riſe then, ſaid 
the woman, for I really believe 'tis Fran- 
cillo; I think I-know his voice. 

They both roſe immediately ; the fa- 
ther lighted a candle, and the morher, 
after getting her cloaths on with the ut- 
moſt haſte, open'd the door. She earneſt- 
ly looked on F rancillo, and could. not 
longer doubt his being her ſon; ſhe flung 
her arms about his neck, and claſped him 
cloſe to her. Jacobo, alſo touched by the 
ſame ſentiments as his wife, did not fail 
to embrace his ſon in his turn; and all 
three of them, tranſported with the, ſight 
of one another, after ſuch a Hog ab- 
ſence, could not ſatisſie themſelves with- 
out expreſſing the marks of the utmoſt 


tenderneſs. After theſe pleaſing tranſ- 


ports, the banker unſaddled and un- 
bridled his horſe, and put him into the 
ſtable, where he found an old milk cow, 
the nurſe to the whole family; he then 
gave the old folks an account of his voy- 
age, and all the riches that he had 
brought from Peru. The particular was 
long, and would ti re any diſintereſted au- 
ditors; but a ſon that unboſom'd bimſelł 


* 
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in the relation of all his adventures, 
could not fail of the attention of à father 
and mother. They greedily heard him, 
and the very leaſt particulars which he 
related made in them- a ſenſible impreſ- 
ſion of grief or joy. 

As ſoon as he had ended the ſtory of 
his fortunes, he told them that he came 
to offer them part of his eſtate, and beg- 
ged of his father not to work any longer, - 
No, my ſon, ſaid Mr. Jacobs, | love my 
trade, and will not quit it. Why, reply'd 
the banker, is it not now high- time for 
you to give it over, and take your eaſe ? - 
don't propoſe yaur coming to live with 
me at Madrid; 1 know very well that a 
city life would not pleaſe. you. I would 
not diſturb your quiet way of living; but 
at leaſt give over your hard labour, and 
paſs your days as eaſily as you can, The 
mother ſeconded her foo, and maſter Ja- 
cobo yielded. Very well, Francillo, faid 
he, to pleaſe you, I will not work any 
more for the public 3 but will only mend 
my own ſhoes, and thoſe of my good 
friend, the yicar of the pariſh; After this 
agreement, the banker, fatigu'd with his 
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day's journey, went into his father and 
mother's bed, and ſlept betwixt them 
both, with a pleaſure which only the moſt 
dutiful and beſt-natur'd children to their 
Parents can imagine. 

The next morning, the banker, leay- 
ing them a purſe of three hundred du- 
cats, returned to Madrid; but yeſterday 
was very much ſurprized to fee Mr. Ja- 
cobo unexpectedly at his houſe : Myfa- 
ther, {aid he, what brought you hither ? 
Francillo, anſwer d the honeſt man, I 
have brought your purſe, take your mo- 
ney again, I deſire to-live by my trade; 1 
have been ready to die with uneaſineſs e- 
ver ſince 1 left off working, Well then, 
my father, reply'd the banker, return to. 
your village, work at your trade enough 
to divert yourſelf, but no more, Carry | 
back your purſe with you, and don't ſpare 
mine. Alas, what would you have me. 
do with ſo much money ? reply d Mr. Ja- 
cobo. Comfort the poor with it, return- 
ed Francillo, beſtow it as your vicar ſhall 
adviſe you. The cobler, ſaxisfy'd with 
this anſwer, return d that morning to his 
village. | 
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need not, ſaid Don Cleofas, aſſc you 

what that gentleman, which 1 fee, has 
been doing for this whole day; he muſt 

of neceſſity have fpent it in writing of 
letters. What a prodigious quantity do 
I ſee on his table! What is moſt comi- 

cal, anſwer'd the devil, is, that all theſe 
letters are verbatim the ſame. This cava- 
lier has written to all his abſent friends 
the relation of an adventure which hap- 

pened to him this day after dinner, and 
is as follows: he loves à beautiful, diſ- 
creet widow of thirty; he makes addref- 
ſes to her, ſhe does not flight him, he 
propoſes to marry her, and ſhe accepts 
the offer. While the nuptial preparati- 
ons are making, he has free leave to viſit 

her at her own houfe, which he accord- 
ingly doth daily. He has been there to- 
day, and happening to meet with none of 
the family to aſk where ſhe was, he en- 
_ tered the lady's apartment, where he ſur- 
prized her aſleep on a couch in an amo- 
rous undreſs. He approached her foftly, 
and ſtole a kiſs; at which ſhe waked, and 
Cohing, faid : Ah. pray; Ambroſio, let 
meſkep ! The cavalier, like a well- bred | 
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man, very civilly took his leave at that 
inſtant, and quitted her apartment; he 
met Ambroſio at the door, Ambroſio, 
- ſaid he, your miltreſs begs that yu 
would not wake her. | 
I ſhall now aſk your freſh attention, 
eontinu'd the devil. Three houſes be- 
yond that of this "cavalier lives la Chico- 
na, whom 1 have already mention'd in 
the ſtory of the count de Belflor, Ah, 
how 1 am raviſhed to: ſee her! ſaid the 
ſcholar, That good woman, ſo very ſer- 
viceable to-young perſons, is doubtleſs 
one of thoſe two old women which J ſee 
in that low hall. The one is leaning with 
her elbows on the table, earneſtly looking 
on the other, who 4s telling money: 
which of the two is la Chicona ? She, an- 
ſwer'd the daemon, that leans on her el- 
bows. The name of the other is la Pe- 
brada ; ſhe is a lady of the ſame occaſion; 
they are partners, asd at this moment di- 
viding the profits of an adventure, which 
they have this day. brought to bear. 

La Pebrada has the beſt trade, and 
deals with ſeveral rich widows, to whom 
ſue carries her lift to read every dag. 
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What de you mean by your liſt? inter] 
rupted Don Cleofas. It is, reply'd, A- 
modeo, that catalogue of- all the handſome 
| ſtrangers that come to Madrid: as ſoon 
as ever la Pebrada hears any freſn ones 


on, are arrived in the city, ſhe runs to their 
be- inns, and informs herſelf exactly of their 
co- country, birth, ſhape, air and humour; 
in ſhe then makes report to the widows, 
Ah, who eonſider of it, and if they are ſo in- 
the clin'd, la Pebrada brings them to the 
er⸗ ſpeech of the ſtrangers. | (4 
eſs This is not only very convenient, „nid! 
ſee Don Cleofas, but in a ſort lawful: for 
ith without theſe good ladies and their a- 
ing cents, the young ſtrangers, who have no 
ye acquaintance here, would be obliged to 
in- the expence of an inſinite deal of time to 
el- create ſome, But pray tell me whether, | 
be- there are alſo widows in other eountties? 
nz Whether there are ? reply d the devil: 
di- yes, there are in all countries, and eſpe- 
ch cially in France; but an eſtabliſned re- 


putation is abſolutely neceſſary in order 
nd to find them. To this purpoſe gire me 
m leate to tell you, that ſome days paſt, a 
7. very induſtrious ſpark, talking on this 

ti N 
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head with one of his acquaintance, ſaid: 


My dear, you muſt needs allow me to be 


a very unlucky dog; 1 have ſpent fifteen 
Whole days in queſt of a yielding female. 
I have gone to Matins at all the churches; 
I have ſurveyed all the beauties of the 
Tuilleries; 1 have ſhewed myſelf on the 
Opera, appear'd all unbutton'd at the 
play- houſe, where ſometimes I lay along 
on the benches, at others ſtood upright” 
behind the actors, and yet all this avail'd 
nothing, I have not ſo much as met with 
the leaſt favour from even any one of 
ſixty ; whilit:the youngeſt and. moſt beau- 
tiful women of Paris are victims to the 
chevalier de Tiremailles, who without 
vanity, I may ſay, has neither my ſhape 
nor youth. Oh, don't miſtake, interrupt» 
ed his friend, the chevalier de Tiremailles 
is a known rover, he has already ruined 
two women. His actions loudly Proelaim 
his merit, he has the beſt reputation in 
the world. 

What's that I hear? cry'd ae fakes 
lar: what confus'd noiſe ſtrikes the air? 
Thoſe are mad men, anſwered the devil, 
who are tearing their throats wih ſing- 


ing and roaring ; we are not far from the 


ſhow me them, and give me an account 


diately give you that diverſion, anſwer'd 


ſhall ſee all ſorts of them. Theſe words 
were ſcarce ended, before the ſcholar 


de los Locos. 


ing in the Gazette, that +a party of fifty | 
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place where they are {hut up. Ah, faid 
Don Cleofas,;pray do me the favour to 


wherefore they ran mad. I will-imme- 


the devil ; as there are melancholy mad 
men, ſo there are alſo. merry ones; you 


wastranſported to the top of the Caſa 


MA fr. R 
Of the confind mad people. 


DON CL:EO:F-AS caft his eye into 
all the rooms, and-after having .obſerv'd 
all thoſe within them, ſaid the daenion 
to him, Let's examine all theſe one after 
another, taking them in a row as their 
chainbers are ſituate; and beginning with 
the men, I will tell you by what 'misfor- 
tune they loſt their ſenfes. 

In the firſt room is a news · monger, 
run diſt racted with melancholy, by read - 
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—— 


Portugueſe beat thirty ppiatiards His. 
neighbour is a licenciado, who has play- 


ed the hypocrite at cobtt for theſe ten 
years only to obtain a benefice, and ſee- 
ing himſelf continually forgotten in the 


promotions, deſpair has at laſt turn'd his 


head. N 15 
The next is an orphan, whom his guar- 


dian made to paſs for diſtracted, that he 
might ſeize his eſtate; and the poor 
youth is really become ſo at laſt, out of 


pure grief to ſee himſelf ſhut up here, 
Next to bim is a ſchool-maller, who loſt 
his wits in ſearch of the paulo poſt futu- 
rum of a Greek verb. 

He whom you ſee beyond him, is old 


captain Zanubio, a Neapolitan gentleman, 


who came to ſettle at Madrid, and ran 
mad with jealouſie. His ſtory runs thus: 
be had a young wife, whoſe name was 
Aurora ; he kept her out of ſight; his 


houſe; was inacceilible to all men. Au- 
rora never went out but to maſs, and 


then was always accompany d by her old 
Tithon, who ſometimes carry'd her to an 


| eſtate which he had near Alcantara; Not- | 
Withſtanding all his vigilant. care, à cen» 


* 
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tain gentleman, whoſe name was Don 


man ill marry'd. The difficulty of intro- 


his hopes; but his beard not being yet 


Toledo, born of a good family, and to 


Garcia Pucheco, having ſeen her at 
church, had conceiv'd a violent paſſion 
for her, He was a bold young ſpark, 
and worth the regard of handſome wo- 


ducing himſelf to Zanubio did not remove 


grown, and being a very beautiful youth, 
he dreſs'd himſelf in girls cloaths, took a 
purſe of a hundred piſtoles, and went to 
Zanubio's eſtate, whither he had been 
inform'd, by good hands, that the captain 
and his wife would very ſoon come. | 
He addreſs'd himſelf to the gardner's 
wife, and in a romantic heroic ſtrain, 
faid to her, 1 come to throw myſelf in- 
to your arms, take pity on me; I am of 


a good fortune: my parents reſolve to 
marry me to a man | hate, and I have 
this night eſcap'd their tyranny, and at 
preſent want a ſhelter from their rage. 
They will never come to look ſor me 
here; permit me to ſtay here till my 
relatioas come to more tender ſentiments: 
for me, Here is my purſe, adds he, giv- 
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ing it to her, take it; 'tis all I can at pre- 


ſent offer you. But, I hope, I ſhall one 
day be alle to. acknowledge any ſerviee 
you {hall do me, 


The gard'ners wife, touch'd with this 


diſcourſe, more eſpecially with the con- 
cluſion: My daughter, ſaid ſhe, I will 
ſetve you; I know ſeveral young women 
which are ſacriſic'd to old men, and 
withal know thet they are not very well 


contented with them; alas, I feel part of 


their griefs. You could not have addreſs d 
yourſelf to a more proper perſon than 
myſelf, I will place you in a little private 
chamber, where you ſhall be ſecure. Don 
Garcia paſs'd ſeveral days here very im- 
patiently, expecting the arrival of Auro- 
ra, Mho at laſt came, accompany 'd-by her 


huſband; who, according to his cuſtom, 


ſeatch'd all the apartments, cloſets, cel- 
lars and garrets, to fee if he could not 


diſcover any man hidden there. The 


gard'ner's wife, knowing him throughl 
8 8 guy, 


prevented his ſearching Don Garcia's 


chamber, by telling in what manner the 
pretended lady had deſir d a refuge there. 


Zanubio, tho* extremel diſtruſtful, kad 
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not the leaſt ſuſpicion of the deceit. He 
was willing to fee the unknown lady, Who 
deſir'd to be excus'd from the diſcovery 
of her name, pretending ſhe ow'd that 
concealment to her family, whom ſhe 
diſprac'd by this fort of flight. She then 
told her romantic tale ſo advantageouſly, 
that the captain wascharm'd: with it, and 
began to find a growing inclination * 
the fair unknown, He 'offer'd her his. 
ſervices, and flattering himſelf that this 
might prove a Jucky adventure, plac'd 
her with did Vile, & 

As ſoon as Aurora faw Don Garcia ſire 
bluſh'd; and grew diſtarb'd; he perceiv'd 
it, and believ'd that ſhe had obfery'd him 
in the church where he had feen her: 
whercfore to ſatisſte himſelf, as ſoon” as 
he could ſpeak to her-alone, he ſaid, ma- 
dam, I have a'brother- has often men- 


| tion'd you to me; he ſaw you for a mo- 


ment in a church; ever ſince that time 
he has call'd upon your name a thouſand 
times a day, and is in a condition which 
indeed deſerves your pity. At theſe words 
Aurora look'd on Don Garcia more in- 


tently than ſhe had yet done, and an- 
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ſwer'd, you too much reſemble that bro - 
ther for me to be any longer deluded by 
your artifice ; I'ſee clearly enough that 
you are a cavalier in petticoats : I te- 
member that one day, when I was hear- 
ing maſs, my veil ſuddenly flew open, and 
you ſaw-me. I obſerv'd you out of curi- 
olity, and found your eyes always fix d 
on me. When | went-away | believe. you 
did not fail to follow me, to diſcover in 
what ſtreet I liv'd, and who Was. I be- 
lieve, I ſay, becauſe I durſt not wra my 
head to obſerve you, becauſe my huſ- 
band, who was with me, would have been 
alarm'd, and made a great crime of it. 
The next, and the following days, I went 
to the ſame church, where Lſaw you a- 
gain, and took ſo much notice of your 
face, that I kao it again, notwithſtand- 
iog your diſguiſe. Madam, then, reply 'd 
Don Garcia, I mult unmaſk: yes, I am 
a man enſnar'd by your charms : tis Don 
Garcia Pucheco, whom love has intro» 
duc'd here in this dreſs. And you hope; 
without doubt, ſaid: ſhe, that approving. 
your palkon, .1 ſhould favour this ſtrata - 
gem, and-contribute my part to kee my 
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huſband in the error he now lies under; 
but there you are deceiv'd, I will imme- 


diately diſcover the whole to him ; I am 


glad ef ſuch a handſome opportunity of 
convincing him that his vigilance is leſs 
ſecure than my virtue, and that as jealous 
and diſtruſtful as he is, tis more ed 
to ſurprize me than him. 

She had fcarce ended theſe nina * 
fore the captain appear'd; what are you 
tall.ing of, ladies? ſaid he. To which 
Aurora immediately anſwerd: we were 
ſpeaking of thoſe 1 that at- 
tempt to get into the affections of young 
women who have old hufbands; and 1 
was ſaying; that if any of thoſe ſparks 


ſhould be ſo raſh as to preſume to intro- 


duce themſelves- to you, under any dif- 
guiſe, I would very ſeverely. puniſh their 
impudence. And you, madam, - faid Za- 
nubio, turning towards Den Garcia, how 
would yon treat a young cavalier on the 
lame occaſion? Don Garcia was ſo di- 
ſturb'd and confus'd, that be was-utterly 
at a loſs What anſwer to, return to the 
Captain, who wou'd have perceiv'd-the 
perplexity he was in, if a footman had 
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not come to tell him that a perſon was 
come from Madrid to ſpeak with him. 
He went to fee what his buſineſs. Was; 
when Don Garcia threw himſelf at Au- 
rora's feet: Ab, madam ! ſaid he, What k. 
Pleaſure do you take in tormenting mie? 12 
will you really be ſo barbarous as to de- f 
liver me over to the reſentment of an eu- MW þ 
rag'd huſband? No, . Pucheco, anſwer d | 
ſhe ſmiling ; young women, who have, old \ 
jealous huſbands, are not ſo cruel. Real- 
ſume your courage; I was willing to, di- f 
vert myſelf by putting you into a 1 
fright : you ſhall be acquitted by it; 
not making you pay too dear for my com- 
-plaiſance in ſuffering. you to {tay here. 
At theſe comforting words. Don Garcia 
found all his fears vaniih, and conceind 
bopes that Aurora would not deny bim. 

' Ore day when they were mutually ex- 
changing ſome marks of their good un- 
derſtanding in Zanubio's apartment, [the 
captain ſurpriz d 'em. Had be net been 
the moſt jealous man in the world, he ſaw 
enough to engage bim to believe, with 
good reaſon, that his fair unknown Was a 
cavalier difguis d: antrag dio the higheſt 


Ch. X. 
degree at this ſight, he runs to his cloſet 
to fetch his piſtols; but in the mean while 
the lovers eſcap'd, double locking all the 
doors after: them, and carrying off the 
keys. They got to a neighbouring vil- 
lage, where Den Garcia had leftchis va» 
let de chambre and two horſes, There 
he quitted his perticoats; took Aurora be- 
hind him, and conducted her to à con- 
vent, where he deſir'd her to enter, and 
aſſur'd her of à refuge there, the abbeſs 
being his aunt. This done, he returnid to 
Madrid to wait the iſſue of yo . 
ture. | 

In the interim; Zanubio Siding FIR 
ſelf lock'd in, loudly call'd all the family, 
A footman hearing his voice, ran towards 
him; but the doors being lock d, he could 
not open them. The captain endeavour d 
to break them open, but not being able 
to get out that way quick enough, yield - 
ing to his rage, he haſtily flung himſelf 
out at a window with the piſtols in his 
hand : he fell upon bis back, hurt his 
head, and remain'd ſenſeleſs on the 
ground. His domeſtics came and carry'd 
him iato the hall on a couch; * threw- 
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water in his face, and by tormenting 
him, fetch'd him out of his fainting fit 3 
but with his ſenſes his rage return'd : he 
aſk'd for his wife. The ſervants anſwer'd 
him, that they ſaw her and the ſtrange 
lady go out at the little garden-door. He 
commanded them to give him his'piſtoly 
immediately, and they were forc'd to o- 
bey him. He caus'd a. horſe io be ſad- 
led, mounting it without thinking of his 
wounds; but happen'd to take a different 
road than that which the lovers went, 
He paſs d the whole day in a vain chaſe, 
and at night ſtopping at an ion in a vile 
lage to repoſe himſelf, his fatigue, and 
the blood which he had loſt, threw him 
into a fever and delirium, which aa 
carry'd him off, a 

To tell you the reſt in two words; he 
lay fifteen days ſick in that village, att 
which he return'd to his eſtate, where 
continually poſſeſs'd by his misfortune, 
he by degrees loſt his wits. Aurora's 
friends were no ſooner infor'm'd-of this, 
than they brought him to Madrid, and 
ſnut him up in the mad-houſe; and his 
wife is yet at the nunnery, where they 


ch. X. uro Two gricxs. 757 
reſolve ſhe ſhall ay ſome years, as a pa- 
nifhment for her indiſeretiopv. 

The very next to Zanubio, cogtinu'd 
the devil, is a merchant who r run mad at 
the news of the Toſs of a ſhip: In the next 
room is à ſoldier, who could not bear the 
loſs of his granid-tm6ther, And the young 
man next to the honeſt ſoldier; ſaid Don 
Cleofas, what ſort of diſtraction is his? 

Oh! as for him, anſwer'd K(modeo, 'tis 
a poor wretch' born hmple, he is the ſon 
of a Dutch woman, and 4 fat officer of 
the cultom-houſe; - | 

Let's remòve to that great man who 
plays upon the guitar, and ſings to it him- 
ſelf. He is'a melancholy mad- man, a lo- 
ver whom the ſeverities of his miſtreſs | 
have reduced to this, conditi tion, Ah, how 
I pity him, cry'd the ſcholar, hw me 
to deplore his misfortune : it may be eve- 
ry honeſt gentleman' s caſe. if I ſhould 
be ſeiz'd by a cruel beauty, I don't my- 
ſelf know whether I ſhould not loſe my 
wits. By this ſentiment you ſhew your- 
ſelf to be a true Caſtiſian; one muſt be 


born in the very middle of Callile to be 


capable of ever running melancholy * 
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for being unable to pleaſe. The French 


are not ſo tender, and if you will know 


the difference betwixt a Frenchman and 
a Spaniard on this head, I reed; only re- 
peat the ſong, which that mad-man ſings, 
and has juſt this minute compos d. 
A Spaniſh ſong. 
: Ardo y loro fin foſſiegos 
Llorando y ardiento tanto, 
Que ni el lianto apaga el fuege ; 
Ni el fuego conſume el lanto. 
In proſe thus 

| T burn and weep inceſſantly, avithout my 
fears ever quenching my f. met, or my 

flames drying my tears. 

Thus ſings the Spaniſh cavalier, when 
his miſtreſs has us d him ill; and on the 
ſame occaſion a Freachman, a few days 
ſince, expreſs d himſelf thus: 

A French ſong. 
Th ungrateful object of my lobe 
I deaf to all my pray” rs : 
Her cruel heart no ſighs can move, _ 
Nor is ſhe ſoſtend by my tears, _ 
W as ever mortal curs'd like me! 
The light, and ever glorious fun, | 
Henceforth abandon d will I ſhun, 
And in the grave with Payen He. 
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ich Payen is probably a vintner, faid Don 
ad Cleofas. You've gueſs d right, anſwer'd 
od the devil, Let's now come to the women, 
ay How comes it, ſaid the ſcholar, that I ſee 


86⁵ but five or fix ! there are leſs mad wo- 
men than I thought, All of em are not 
here, reply'd the daemon; but in another | 
part of the city there is a place that is 
quite full of em. III carry you thither 
this minute, if you pleaſe. No, no, inter- 
rupted Don Cleofas, I will content my- 
| ſelf with ſeeing theſe here; pray inform 
* me of the cauſes of their diſtraction. 
"J The firſt, reply'd Aſmodeo, is an oſc 
| marchioneſs, who lov'd a young officer 


that ſerv'd in Flanders, She gave him 4 
* large ſum to defray the charges of his 


campaign, and in his abſence conſulred.a 
female fortune-teller, to know what her 
lover did abroad; the witch ſhews him 
to the marchioneſs, at the feet of a Flan- 
ders lady, in a glaſs, at which the old la- 
dy loſt her wits. 1 
The next is z corregidor's wife, whoſe 
reaſon was turn'd by the outrageous paſ- 
ſion ſhe fell into at being call'd a citizen's 
wife by a court lady. The next is a proc- 
8 1 . 
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tor's wife, who preſs'd her huſband ye- 
ry hard to buy her a croſs of diamonds, 
worth ten thouſand ducats; he abſolute- 
ly reſus'd it, wherevpon he ran mad. 

The next is a caquet, whoſe head N 
- tarn'd with ſpight for having loſt a great 
lord, whoſe. ruin ſhe had contriv'd. In 
the two little lodges below thoſe ladies 
are two -ſeryant wenches, who hive Joſt 
their wits : one of them for grief, for 
being left our of the i!) ce an old batche · 
lor, whom ſhe ſerv'd; and the other for 
joy, at the news of the death of a rich 
treaſuter, whoſe heireſs ſhe_was, - 

After having ſhewn you the mad people 
who are canhn'd, continu'd the devil, 1 
mult ſhew you, thoſe who ought to "a 
treated . 


| c H A P. XI. 
Which ſhould be longer than the preceding. 


LET'S turn our eyes en the fide of the 
city, and as 11hall diſcover to you Tome. 
ſubjects which very well deſerve to be 
plac d amongſt thoſe that are here; I will 
vive you their relpgcuge Ge 


ch. XI, wrox TWO. $TICK8, 161 


one already which 1 will not ſuffer to e · 
ſcape. Tis a new-marry'd man, who ei ight 
days fince was told of the coquetting: 
tricks of a jilt that he lov'd; enrag'd he 
goes to her, breaks one part of her furt 
niture, throws another out of the win- 
dow, and the next day marries her. Such 
a man as this, ſaid Don Cleofas, certain- 
ly deſerves the firſt vacancy in this houſe. 
He has a neighbaur not much wiſer than 
hiniſelf, reply'd Aſmodeo : tis a batche- 
lor of forty-five, who has ſufficient to live 
on, and yet would enter himſelf in a. 
nobleman's ſervice, : 

I fee a lawyer's widow, a good wo- 
man who is above ſixty; her huſband is 
Juſt dead, and ſhe has enter'd herſelf into 
a nunnery to ſecure her reputation, as ſhe 
ſays, from ſcandal. I diſcerf a couple of 
virgins of above ſifty, each making vows 
to heaven to take their father, who keeps 
them up as eloſe as tho” they were under 
age. They hope, after the old gentle- 
man's death, they ſhall find handſome 
men that will marry them, for, love, And 
why not? ſ. id the ſcholar. : there are men 
in the world of as whimſical a talte. as 
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that. I grant it, reply'd the devil, tis not 
impoſhble they ſhould find huſbands, but 
they ought not to flatter themſelves WU 
ſuch hopes; tis wherein ceulits. their 
folly. | | 
There is no unte in che ned 
where the women tell their age truly. 
About a month ſince, a maid of forty- 
eight, and a wife of ſixty- nine, went be · 
fore a commiſſary to teſtiſie for a widow of 
their acquaintanee who:e virtue was que- 
ſtioned. The commiſſary ſirſt interroga- 
ted the married woman on her ape; and 
tho' it was as plainly expreſs'd in her 
forehead as in the church vegiſter, ſhe 
vet boldly ventured to ſay the wes but 
forty. He next interrogated the maiden; 
and you, 'madam, faid he, how old are 
you? let's paſs on to the other queſtions, 
Sir, anfwered ſhe, for this is an improper 
one to put to us. You denk cnſider HE“ 
you ſay, madam, reply'd the commiſſa- 
ry; don't you kno that in Juridical e- 
Fes the truth ougbt always to be told“ 
ma law obliges us to it, anſwer'd the mai- 
den haſtily. But then I cannet take your 
* ſaid ke, if your oe be not d 
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it, for it is a material circumſtance. If tis 
abſolutely neceſſary, reply'd ſhe, look 


upon me intently, and put my age down  - 


according to your conſcience. The com- 
miſſary, without much examination, put 
her down twenty-eight. He then aſked 
whether ſhe had long known tac widow + 
beforeher marriage, ſaid ſhe. Then 1 have 
miſtaken your age, reply'd he, in ſetting 
you down. but twenty-eight, for it is 
twenty-dine years ſince the widow. Was 
married. Well, Sir, retarped the mai 
din, write me dawn thirty then; I might 
at a year old know the widow. That 
will not be regular, reply'd he, let us add 
a dozen. No indeed, interrupted ſhe; all 
that 1 can poſſibly afford to add is "P 
year more, and I would not put.a mont 

more if it were to ſave my honour. When 
theſe two ladies were gone from the com- 
miſlary's, the married woman ſaid to the 
other, 1 wonder that impertinem fellow = 
ſhould take us for ſuck fools as to tell our 

ages truly: tis not enough indeed that 
they are regiſtered in our pariſh becks, 
but the rude fellow would have them up- 


on bis papers, that all the world may 


them a quarter of an hour afterwards. 
The other is a foreign painter, who-draws | 
women after the life: he is a great arti, . 
he paints well, draws correctly, and hits 
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know them, Well, I bantered him ſuf- 
ficiently; I ſunk a good round twenty 
years upon him, and you have done very 
well in ſuppreſſing ſo many. What do 
you call fo many ? anſfwer'd the maiden 
very ſmartly: you rally me, I am at moſt 
but five and thirty. Hab! replied the o- 
ther with an angry air, who do you tell 
ſo? I ſaw you born; tis a long time ſince 
indeed: I remember I ſaw your father 
die ; he was not young, and he hath been 
dead about forty years. Oh my father, 
my father; haſtily interrupted the virgin, 


.entag'd at the other's freedom; \betwixt 


you and I, when my father married my 
mother he was ſo old he was not able to 
get children, 

1 obſerve in the fame houſe, continu d 
Aſmodeo, two men who are not over 
wiſe, One of them is a puſher of his for- 
tune, that goes every day to the levees 
of great lords, and-is fool enough to Be- 
lieve they remember what he ſays to 
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a likeneſs extraordinary well, but does 


not flatter ; and yet is ſo vain as to 
think he ſhall be crouded with buſineſs. 
later ſtultos referatur. How, ſaid the 
ſcholar, you ſpeak Latin to a miracle F 
Ought you to wonder at that, ſaid the 
devil ; I ſpeak all languages in perfec- 


tion, even not excepting that of Athens, 


which 1 ipeak a hundred times better 
than a certain ſet of men who. at preſent 


aide themſalves on ſpeaking it Wall, and | 


yet Jam neither the greater tou, not 
the vainer for it. 

Caſt your eye into that great houſe an 
the left hand, on a melancholy lady ſur- 
rounded by ſeveral women who watch 
with her. Tis the widow of an officer 
of the treaſury, who is over-run with an 
affectation of nability : ſhe has this day 
made her will, by which ſue bequeaths 
her immenſe riches wholly to perſons of 
the firſt quality; not that ſhe ſo much 
as knows, any one of them, but only for 


the ſake of their great titles. She was 


aſk'd whether the would not leave'ſome- 
thing to a certain perſon who had done her 


conſiderable ſervices : alas, no, anſwer d 
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ſhe, and I am concern'd at it: I am not 
ſo ungrateful as not to own that 1 have 
ih obligations to him ; but he is but a yeo- 
05 man, and his name would diſgrace my 
Will. 


Signior Aſmodeo, interrupted Don 
Cleofas, I beg you would inform me whe- 
ther that old man whom I ſee reading 
ſo hard in a cloſet, may not perhaps de- 
ſerve to be placed here? He deſerves it 
beyond diſpute, anſwer'd the daemon. 
He is an old licenciado in divinity, he is 
reading a proof of a book he has at the 
preſs. The ſubje& mult certainly be mo- 
ral or divine, faid the ſcholar : no, re- 
plyed the devil, tis a miſcellany of lewd 
poems which he has written ; inſtead of 
burning them, or at leaſt ſuffering them 
to die with their author, he prints them 
in his life-time, for fear his heirs ſhould 
not be inclin'd to publiſh them after his. 
death; or out of regard to his character; 
ſhould deprive them of all their falt $7 
ſpirit, 

In the neighbbathood. of that liceas 
ciate, I ſce one of the beſt authors you 
have. He has an excellent as his 
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works abound with the Attie ſalt; they 
are ſprinkled all over with noble and 
ſhining thoughts: he does not want new 
turns: his expreſſions are bold, and al- 
ways happy. Let's paſs on to his neigh- 
bour. *Tis. a man Oh, not ſo faſt, 
precipitately interrupted Don Cleofas ; 
you have ſaid nothing but what is excel- 
lent of this author, and yet have ſhewn 
him to me amongſt the fools. That is 
indeed true, reply'd the devil ; I forgot 
his fault. When he reads his performan- 
ces, he ſtops at all thoſe places which 
ſeem to him to deſerve applauſe, to leave 
his auditors - time to give it him, and 
withal have the pleaſure himſelf of taſt- 
ing all their excellencies. 

Obſerve in that houſe on the right, 
three perſons. drinking chocolate: one 
of them is a count who ſets up for a lover 
of polite learning : the other is his bro- 
ther, a licenciado ; and the third is a wit, 
that hangs on 'em, They are always inſe- 
parable, and never viſit aſunder. The 
count's ſole buſineſs is to praiſe himſelf; 


that of the licenciado, or young divine, 
to praiſe his elder brother and himſelf: 
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bur the wit's buſineſs is of a larger ex- 
tent, le praiſes both of them, itltermix- 


bg bis own commendations with tHeirs, 
T was going to paſs by a ſimple woman, 


I difcover in à little Kouſe; , She is "4 


much poſſeſſed with her very little me- 
rit, that ſhe is drawing up à liſt of get 
lovers, in which ſlie inferts all men in ge. 
eral wie ever ſpoke to her. About tws 
paces farttier I diſcern a rich Batchelor, 
tainted with a very particularfolly, He 
lives frugally, tho” ris neither for mortifi- 
cation, nor ſobriety : but to amaſs riches, 
For what? To-diftribute'in'alths? No. 
He buys pictures, rich furgiture, jewels, 
china and bawhbles ; not to enjoy the uſe 
of em duriog his life, but only to make 4 
figure in his inventory. What you tell 


me is utitiatural and forced, interrupted: 


Don Cleofas. Is there really a man in 
the world of this character? Yes, 1 tell 
you, replyed the devil, he is one of that 
ſort of madmen. Does he, for ihſtance; 
buy a very fine ſcrutote; he cauſes it to 
be pack d up neatly, and locked up in s 
garret, that it may appear perfectly new 
to the brokers: who are to buy it aftet 
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his death. - In ſhort, he pleaſes himſelf 
with the thoughts that the inventory of 
his goods will be admir'd. 

With this batchelor Jives an author, 
who ſucceeds: very well in a grave way 
of writing ; and is only fit for what he 
now does: yet he: believes himfelf caps 
able of every thing ; and will not write 
plays, becauſe, ſays he, my comedy would 
be too ſublime to pleaſe the pit. If he faid 
too cool, I ſhould take a ſpecial care how. | 
I ranked ſuch a ſenſible man beg Gs 
fools and madmen. 

Should 1, Don Cleofas, attempt t to 
ſhew you all thoſe who deſerve to be ſhut 
vp, I ſhould never have done. Where- 
fore, to vary the pleaſures I intend you, 

I will carry you to another place, and di- 
vert you with different objects. But be- 
fore we quit where we are, I muſt hint to 
you a certain author, which I have juſt 
now found. He is a perfect maſter of the 
Greek and Roman authors, from whom 
le borrows all the thoughts which he 
puts in his works; and yet he believes 
himſelf to be an original, and allows 

none to be plagiaries, but thoſe who 

"LOT » 
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ſteal from Lopez de Vega, Carpio, or 1 
dro Calderon. 


G 1 r. A. 
The LOVERS. 


I MUST confefs, ſays Cleofas, the ob- 

ſervations you have made are very in- 
ſtructive, but tend to things for which a 
man Gf my age and complexion has hut 
little reliſh. You are to remember as 
a love-adventure brought me into the ho- 
nour of your converſation ; and, dear 
Cupid, fince yon preſide over that paſ- 
fion, confine your diſcourſe to what you 


are maſter of, Shew me then the joys 
and anxieties, the politics and follies of 


lovers, if- you would improve me ina 
real ufeful knowledge. I ſhould be ſhy, 
ſaid the daemon, of giving you that in- 
formation, for fear of loſing a votary, 
did not I know it is an inſeparable qua- 
lity in lovers to ſee and yet indulpe their 
miſery and weakneſs, for which reaſon 
I am under no apprehenſion oF your 
growing wiſer from the folly lers, 
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But prithee, quoth the ſcholar, before 
you go any further, let me know what 
that gentleman is, who is ſtriking fire at 
his tinderbox; do you obſerve yonder, 
how he appears and vaniſhes as the 
ſparks fly about him. That vigilant per- 
ſon, reply'd Aſmodeo, is a lover, who 
bas been this evening in his miſtreſs's 
company. She, in her diſcourſe on in- 
different things, began two or three cen - 
ſures with an - accuſtomary phraſe of 
hers, © There are ſome people in the 
« world.” This he took no notice of 
at the time ſhe ſpoke it; but upon ſe- 
cond thoughts in his own lodgings, very 
wiſely diſcover'd that ſhe meant him by 
that ambiguous expreſhon, After taking 
ſeveral turns in his chamber, he call'd 
for pen, ink and paper, kick'd his foot- 
man down ſtairs, and reſolv'd to tell bis 
miſtreſs plainly he knew whom ſhe aim'd 
at in her late reflections. He had not 
gone thro' the firſt line of his letter, be- 
fore he was interrupted. by a ſudden 
thought which ſet all things right again, 


_ convince'd him that his ſuſpicions were 
gran adleſs,and that he was ſtill in her good 
| #2 
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graces. He immediately grew the moſt 
ſatisſy'd man in the world, went to bed in 
the height of good humour, gave his man 
a crown, and bid him good night. Whit 
diſaſter, ſays Cleofas, can have befallen 
him ſince? He ſeems to blow his tinder 
in an unuſal hurry ; how his cheeks 
ſwell, and his eyes glare! Tis the moſt 
dreadful nighrpiece 1 ever ſaw, You 
muſt know, ſays the daemon, he had 
compos'd himſelf with great tranquility 
for half an hour, aud was jult falling a- 
fleep, when he {artled on a ſudden, and 
bethought bimſelf if ſhe did not mean 
him, whom could ſhe' mean.“ This 
threw him into ſo great a ferment, that 
he jump'd out of his bed, with a reſolu- 
tion to do ſomething which yet neither 
he nor I know any thing of. I heartily 
pity the poor fellow, ſaid Cleofas, for f 
nd he loves in earneſt. Had he not, re- 
piy'd the daemon, ſhe had been his own 
before now; but 'tis the ſrailty of that 
weak ſex to prefer an acted paſſion to 
real one. That is a ſtailty, fays the 
lar, into which they may naturally fall. 
A e can aſſume all ui 
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ces, and avoid all the imperfeQions of the 
paſſioa. Diſquietudes, jealouſies and ex» 
en always accompany, blt very 
ill recommend a heart throughly ena- 
mour'd, Rut look, the man has lighted 
his candle, and blown jt out again. Ay, 
ſays the daemon, he was quieted the ve- 
ry moment he had lighted it, by calling to 
mind that he had one day heard his miſ- 
treſs ſay, nothing was ſo graceful in a 
man as an high forehead, which you may 
obſerve he bas, to the apparent detri- 
ment of his chin, cheeks and eyes, On 
how ſlight a foundation is rais d the good 
and evil of lovers l cry'd Clegfas. Per- 
haps the who creates all this diſorder is 
io perfect tranquility. That you ſhall fee 
immediately, faid Aſmodeo : caſt your 
eyes on the great houſe in the corner of 
the ſame ſtreet; does not a watch-light 
diſcover to you a lady lying half out of 
her bed, and aakkiog to a 3 who ; 
ſits by her ſide ? You are to un derſtand, 
by the way, that the woman of a lady 
in love never goes to bed till four in the 
morning. As ſoon as ſhe has undreſs d a 
Abe, aod laid her:0n-her ,pillow, her bu- 
» P 3 
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ſineſs of putting her to reſt is but begun 
for ſhe is then to fit down by her, hear 
her ſentiments of the humble ſervant, 
* and confute all her ſuſpicions of his in- 
1 ſidelity or want of love; and by chat 
4 time the good lady is ten times thorough- 


N f ly convine'd, and her maid as often per- 
1 jur'd, in hopes to be diſmis'd, the tory 
. | is to begin zgain. The preſent anguiſh 
0 of our wake ful veſtal is occaſion'd by a 
N merry tale that the gentleman in his 
1 ſhirt told her in their laſt converſation, 
ic which diverted her fo much that ſhe'is 


afraid he has not grief at heart, who 
could talk with ſo much humour: this 
gives her a thoufand fears, that he has 
broke his fetters; but ſhe now receives 
comfort, the wench having almoſt per- 
ſuaded her that the perſon for whom her 
ladyſhip has ſo much tenderneſs went a- 
way in very great diſorder, and in at 
probability i is at this moment A dhe 
rack. 

I know, by experience, r cho 
lar, there is nothing ſo diſagreeable 80. 
one in her ladyſhip's condition as 4 ſtate 
of indifference!; on true lover e 


ern 
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always giving either pleaſure or pain. 
But who is that pretty creature ſighing 
before her glaſs at this time of night? 
Why does ſhe bite her lips, glance her 
eyes, and examine her face in fo many 
different views? You know, ſaid Aſmo- 
deo, the cuſtom among you young fel- 
lows, of publiſhing a lift every winter of 
the beauties who are to be the tyrants of 
the year, and have their healths drank by 
crouds of ſecond-hand lovers, that never 
ſaw 'em, but are to be enamour'd by 
hearſay, and die for em becauſe tis the 
faſhion,” The lady before us, after a reign 
of three years, was left out in yeſterday's: 
nomination, which is the ſubject of her 
preſent contemplation ; wherein ſhe ap- 
peals to her glaſs from the injuſtice of the 


electors. To be reveng'd en the town, 


ſometimes ſhe is reſolved: to marry a 
faithful lover ſhe has long laugh'd at, 
and ſpend the remainder of her life in 
devotion; but upon ſurveying herſelf 
more narrowly, ſhe ſinds things are not 


come to that extremity, and now tatends 


to dreſs; and try the fortune of her fea- 
wes inal} public” places for one year 
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more, in order to revive her pretenſions 
-againft the next election. But we muſt 
not dwell ſo long on particulars, if you 
would have an idea of the extent of my 
command ; you ſee my ee in every 
quarter of the city. 

. Yonder's a young lady getting out of 
a window, to run away with her father's 
footman ; and at that corner is a lord at- 
tending with a coach and fix, to ſteal a 
mantua-maker's journey- woman. The 
gentleman you ſee in the porch has made 
an aſſignation to meet his miſtreſs in that 
place to-morrow morning at ſeven, and 
in order to it took his {tation there at 
ten laſt night. Excuſe interruption, {aid 
the ſcholar ; pray tell me the-circumſtan- 
ces of the perſon yonder that lies on his 
back with his hands lifted up, and bis 
head erected, like a figure on a tomb; 
he ſeems falling aſleep in an act of de vo- 
tion. Tis the only perſon I have ſeen 
well employ'd ; he is taken up much bet- 
ter than in theſe vanities. Nothing leſs, 
anſwer'd the daemon; he lies motionleſs, 
as you ſee, that a plate of black-lead n 
his forehead may have its due eſſest in 
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preſerving it ſmooth, His hands are ty'd 
vp, that they may be white in themorn- 
ing; and his waſte brac'd in with an iron- 
bodice, to preſerve his ſhape. In this ex- 
traordinary poſture he is calling upon 
cruel Belinda, and amidſt a thouſand cut- 
ting reflections on the ill ſucceſs of his 
paſſion, it is no ſmall mortification to 
him, that by the itching of the left fide 
ef his noſe, he finds he mall have Aa 
pimple there before morning. 

But pray tell "me, ſays Cleofas, the 
hiſtory of that ſtudious gentleman” that 
ſtands in his night gown looking upon 
his candle. He rubs his head, as if it 
teem'd with ſome extraordinary project. 
Hah ! my old friend Leandro, fays the 
daemon, are you there? © This*gentle- 
man, ſaye be, turning to Cleofas, about 
hftcen yeargago, fell in love with a young 
widow, who did not diſcourage his ad- 
dreſſes. He's a good · natur d ſenſible fel. 
low, and fond to death of his fair idol; 
but at the ſame time ſo over -· run with mo- 
deſty that he can't find courdge” enough. 
to reveal his paſſion, and aſk her conſent. 
She has given him à thouſand opportuni- 
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Cleofas; a man might then have las- 


ties of breaking it to ber, and he has 
made as many reſolutions of doing it the 
next time he ſees her, but they are ao 
ſooner left together, but he falls into 
confuſions and palpitations, looks like an 
aſs, and wiſhes ſomebody would come in- 
to the room to diſembarraſs him, and 
ſpoil an opportunity that perhaps he has 
long'd for ſeveral months before. She 
took him yeſterday into the fields. The 
lover, who would have given balf his e- 
ſtate for ſo favourable an occaſion, fell a 
praiſing the proſpect, and after a great 
many efforts to enter on the grand affair, 


reſolv'd to put it. off to another time. 


His paſſion began in the year 1692, and 
in 1695 was in a fair way, had he preſs'd 
itz ever ſince that time he has been en- 
deavouring to communicate his heart, 
but it fails him, and 'tis very probable 
he may be paſs'd the functions of love 
before he has courage enough to make it. 
This would have been a rare fellow to 
have made love before the deluge, ſays 


guifh'd an hundred years for à giti, and 
afterwards, upon her diſdain, have had 
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two or three centuries of youth to take 


in; but at preſent, courtſnip, marriage, 
and conſummation are drawn into a ſpan. 
We mult huddle up our amours as ſoon 
as poſſible, if we intend to taſte the ſweets 
of em. But, faid Aſmodeo, commend me 
to that buſie gentleman whom you ſee 
writing in a penſive poſture. He is a paſ- 
ſionate lover, that is, an angry one: an 
honeſt ſoul, that ſhews his ſincerity to 
his miſtreſs, by never diſguiſiag his re- 
ſentments. This morning he took the in- 
nocent freedom of ſhaking her by the 
ſhoulder, and calling her a dirty baggage ; 
upon which, after having deliberated 
whether he ought, to hang himſelf, or 
beg her pardon, he has juſt now: Gniſh'd 
a penitential letter to her, wherein he 
ſubſcribes himſelf the vileſt of men, and 
molt miſerable of lovers. | 
Unhappy wretch ! let him go Nep. if 
he can, ſaid the ſcholar; but I grow lick 
with looking upon fools ſo like myſelf, 
You'd oblige me more, if you'd how me 
the weakneſs of the enemy, and let me 
ſee, that with all theſe diſadyantages, we 
ate equal to the ſex we have to deal 
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with. There is hardly one of them, ſaid 
the devil, who does not deſtroy, by her 
inſolence, the paſſion the raiſes by her 
beauty. . 
Yonder's a wife on her bed Faſt aſleep, 
that has given orders to her maid not to 
let in her huſband, *till. ſhe has call'd her 
up to rattle him ſor making her ſit up ſo 
late: in that tavern you may ſee the good 
man calling for another bottle, - becauſe 
he's afraid of going home at ſo ill an 
hour. There's a merchant's heireſs who 
languiſh'd for the honour of being noble, 
and is tranſported with the pleaſure of 
taking place of her old acquaintance all 
day, tho' every night ſhe is kick 'd out of 
bed by her lord for being borm a cit, and 
paying his debts. A little farther you 
may ſee a private gentleman that's mar- 
ry'd to a dutcheſs, but divorc'd for- a 
fortnight for offering to lay hands on 
her grace's linen, without mentioning ne? 
title. 8 
There's a gaming lady juſt come ; 
home ſrom loſing 500 J. at Ombre; ſhe 
can't go to bed ?till her maid bas brought 
her a pack of cards, and wakes her Luſe 


_ | —— — — — 
— Xn gy Fi 2 


„e 
p 


Ch, XII. vron Two sricks. 18 t 
band to ſhew him how ſhe loſt the laſt 
game; then falls into a paſſion, goes 
raving to bed, and rails at the good 
man all night for not getting a place at 


Court. 


If you had as good ears as I; you would 
hear that lady, who fritks to and fro in 
her apartment with ſo much uneaſineſs, 
cry coxcomb, fop, clown, novice, at eve- 
ry little ſtop ſne makes in her walk. Her 
miſery is, that according to form, ſhe told 
a plain fellow with a good eſtate, who 
propos'd himſelf to her, ſhe wonder'd he 
could make her ſuch an offer, and ſolemn» 
ly proteſted ſhe could never like him: 
the ſwain believ'd her, and is gone to his 
country ſeat ; upon which ſhe is now / 
caſting about; by what means to ex- 
plain to the: ruſtick the nature of gallan- 
try, and make him underſtand, that a 
man's profeſſion of love, and 'a woman's 
refuſal,” in this refin'd age, are equally 
meer words, | Es. + 
But I obſerve a lady, who of all I have 
ſeen, ſaid Cleofas, touches me with the. 
greateſt compaſſion ; her ſtreaming eyes, 
and diſnevel'd hair, ſpeak a perfect Mag- 
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dalen: what can be her diſtreſs? Who 
could be ſg barbarous to a creature made 
up of ſo much ſoftneſs ? that diſconſolate 
dame, quoth Aſmodeo, was three hours 
ago one of the greateſt coquets in Ma- 
drid, and is breaking her heart too late 
for want of knowing it time enough. She 
had long lov'd a gentleman of merit, but 
play'd with his paſſion and her own by ſo 
many repeated ſlights, that he grew tir'd. 
of the chaſe, and yeſterday diſpos'd of 
himſelf to another. Tis for this reaſon 
that ſhe abandons herſelf this night to 
prayer and harts-horn, and intends to 
morrow to ſhut herſelf up in a nunnery 
for ever, It would be endleſs to ſhow you 
the vanities of the ſex ; their thoughts; 
words and actions, tend only to ſhow and 
oſtentation, for which they ſacrifice their 
liberty, and all the pleaſures of life. Look 
at the ſumptuous apartment in that pa- 
lace, and the wrought bed which reaches 
up to the roof of it: don't you ſee in it 
an old man juſt fallen aſleep, and by his 
ſidle a beautiful young lady looking at a 
picture in miniature. The avarice of her 


mothet tore her from the young gallant, 
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whoſe figure ſhe is contemplating, to bu- 
ry her in the embraces of one ſhe loaths. 


And now all the hopes: ſhe has left is, to 


lay her old man in his winding-ſheet, 
and one day or other come into the arms 
of her firſt love. At the next houſe is a 
more diverting ſight: the brute who ſtag- 
gers into that chamber is reeling to the 
bed of that delicate creature, whom her 
prudent parent proſtituted to his embra- 
ces. The bealtly ſot was rival to one 
of a very agreeable character; their for- 
tunes were equal, but I dare ſay you'll 
laugh at the merit which prefer'd this 
worthy to the choice of the provident 
mother, You mult know he had a pid- 
geon-houſe upon his eſtate, which the o- 
ther wanted, This turn'd the balance in 
his favour, and determin'd the fate of that 
unfortunate lady, If you can ſhow us on- 

ly unhappy effects of this paſhon, ſaid 
Cleofas, I muſt deſire you'd entertain me 
with another ſet of objects. Don't be diſ- 
courag'd, anſwer'd the daemon, at the 
proſpects I have laid before you, There 
are in nature pleaſing amours and happy 
marriages, but theſe are not to be look d 
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for in Madrid. To give yon a light of 
happy pairs, I ſhould tranſport you to ſo- 
litudes and retirements, Where love is a 
ſtranger to art and gallantry, and lives 
amidlt its own natural ſweets, compla- 
cency, mutual eſteem, and eternal con- 
Nancy z without being diverted by the 
falſe appearances, which under the co< 
lour of advancing its enjoyments, vitiate 
the true reliſh of em. Tis when we fpt- 
rits behold mortals in chis condition, that 
we ſuffer our greateſt pangs of envy, and 
wiſh for ſie ſu and blood, to taſte the gra- 
tifications beſtow'd upon em. | 


CHAP. XI. 
Of the Tombs, 


ASMODEGO, reſolv'd to ſhew Don 
Cleofas fome. new thiags, carry'd him to. 

another part of the city, and they fix'd d 
on a lofty church fill d with magnificent 
tombs, Let's here continue the thread of 
our obſervation, ſaid the devil; and be- 
fore we purſue our reflections on the lir- 
ing, lets for a ſew moments diſturb the 


* 
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repoſe of the dead bury d in this church. 


Let's run thro! theſe ſepulchres, detect 


what they conceal, and ſee wherefore 

they were erected. r 
The fir(t of thoſe eight *ombs, which 
you ſee on the. right hand, contains the 
corps of a young lover, who dy'd with 
grief for not being able to carry the prize 
at the ring. In the ſecond is a miſer, that 
ſtarv'd himſelf with hunger; and in the 
third his heir, who two years after dy'd 
with exceſhve eating and drinking. In 
the fourth lyes a father, who could not 
ſurvive the rape of his only daughter, In 
the next is a young man, who-threw him- 
ſelf into a pleuruy by taking cooling phy- 
{ic. In that beyond him, are contain'd the 
{2d remains of an officer, who after having 
faithfully ſerv'd his country, like another 
Agamemnon, at his return from the ar- 
my found an Aegiſthus i in his houſe. The 
ſeventh covers an old maiden ladyofqua- 
lity, ugly and. poor, whom grief and en- 
vy conſum'd ; and in the laſt reſts the 
wife of an, officer of the treaſury, who 
Cy d wich diſguſt for being oblig'd, in a 
Q3 | 
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bow ſtreet, to turn her coach to —_ 
way for that of a dutcheſs. 4 
Who are they, ſaid the ſcholar) in. 
thoſe five tombs on the left hand? Flt 
tell you, anſwer'd the devil: one of them- 
contains the ridiculous conjunction of an 
old huſband, and a young wife. The 
huſband, when he marry d her, had chil- 
dren by a former venter, and- was juſt 
ready to have ſign'd their ruin, .when an 
apoplexy carry'd him off; and their mo- 
ther-in-law, four and twenty hours after, 
dy'd with-vexation, that he did not die 
two days latter. In the next-lyes an old 
canon, too ſoon hurry'd gut of the world 
by making his will when in perfect health, 
and reading it to his domeſtics, to whom, 
like a good natur'd maſter, he had be- 
queath d ſeveral legacies. His cook, too 
impatient to ſtay for his, ſoon diſpatch'd. 
him. Beyond this imprudent canon lies a 
beautiful lady, ſacriſic d to the ſuſpicions- 


of her jealous huſband, In the fourth is 


a bigot, who loſt his life by walking in. 
his garden half an hour withoüt an um- 


brella ; audi in the alk is a Krane, 
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ce that dy'd of the excellive uſe of phleho- 

by tomy, by way of precaution, '* - 

in In the midſt of all theſe ſtately. tombs, 

't ſaid the devil, there are ſeveral perſons. 
m very plainly inter'd, and amongſt the 
an reſt a German, who dy'd by drinking 
he three healths with tobacco in his glaſs, 
ls in a debauch; a Frenchman which loſt 
iſt his life for preſenting (according to the 
an civility of his nation) a lady with holy wa- 
o- ter at her entrance into the church, as he 
ry. was going out.of it, There lies a player, 
lie, that by ſlow degrees conſumed himſelf in 
d envying thoſe of his comrades, wha kept 
Id their coaches, while he was obliged to go 
h. 2 foot. There is an actreſs, who over-- 
m, heating herſelf, in playing the part of a2 
E veſtal· virgin, miſcarry d, and died of it 
00 behiad the ſcenes; and next to her is in- 
d. terred a dramatic author, who ſuddenly. 
$4. died of envy, at the pit's clapping one -of. 
5s bis friend's plays the ſirſt day. 

is Signior Aſmodeo, faid the ſeholar here, 
in pardon me if I interrupt-you to aſk.the 
n- reaſon of thoſe piercing cries which deaf - 
vs. en my ears. They proceed, anſwer'd the 


devil, from that ſine houſe on the left- 
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one of the moſt melancholy ſcenes that 
ever was repreſented on the theatre of 


the world: fix your eyes on that deplo- 


rable ſpectacle. Ah, why, reply'd Don 


Cleofas, does that lady that tears her 
hair, and ſtruggles in the woman's arms, 


appear ſo afflicted? look in the oppoſite 
appartment, return'd Aſmodeo, and you 
will ſee the cauſe. Obſerve that man laid 
out on that ſtately bed; tis her huſband, 


he is juſt dead, and ſhe is inconſolable. 


Their ſtory is very moving, and deſerves 
to be written; I have a great mind to tell 
it you: you will oblige me, ſaid the ſcho- 
lar; I am not leſs ſenſible of objects of 
compaſſion, than diverted by thoſe of ri- 
dicule. *Tis ſomewhat long, reply'd the: 


devil, but too moving to be tireſome, He: 


chen began the relation in theſe terms. 


e M A p. XV. 


Of the poauer of friendſhip. A florys = 


A YOUNG gentleman of Toledo, de- 
company'd by his valet de chambre, tra- 
vell'd ſeveral long days journies from his 


ch. xir. 


hand; where this very moment is acting 
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native country, to avoid the conſequen» 
ces of a tragical adventure. He was two 
little leagues from Valencia, when at the 
entry of a wood he met a lady deſcending 
haſtily out of her coach. No veil cover'd. 
her face, in which beauty ſhone in per- 
fection. This charming lady ſeem'd ſo. 
diſturb'd and diſtracted, that the cavalier, 


- concluding the wanted aſſiſtance, did not 


fail to tender her that of his courage. 
Generous unknown, ſaid the lady, I em- 
brace your offer; heay'n ſeems to have 
ſeat you hither to my aluiſtance, and to 

avert the misfortune which I dread. Two 


gentlemen are met upon an appointment 


in this wood; I this minute ſaw them en- 
ter; I can tell you no more; but, if you 
vleaſe, follow me, and you ſhall know the 
Whole. At the end of theſe words the flew 
into the wood, and the Toledan, leaving 
the care of his horſe to his man, mage. 
after her as faſt as he could. : 
They had ſcarce ad vanp'd at 8 
paces before they heard the elaſhing of 
ſwords, and ſoon diſcover'd two men fu- 
riouſly engag d. The Toledan ran to part 
them, which having done, partly by force . 
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and partly by entreaty, he aſk'd them the 


cauſe of their quarrel. Brave unknown, 


ſaid one of the cavaliers, my name is Don 
Faarique de Mendoca, and my adverſary 
is Don Alvaro Ponce: we both love Don- 
na Theodora, the lady which you accom» 
pany : ſhe has always flighted our ade 
dreſſes, and notwithſtanding all the ten- 
derneſſes that love could ſuggeſt to pleaſe 
her, the obdurate fair would never treat 
us better. As for me, I deſign'd to con- 
tinue her ſlave in ſpite of her indifference; 
but my rival, inſtead of taking the ſame 
reſolution, ſent me a challenge. Tis true, 
interrupted Don Alvaro; I concluded 


that if Lhad no rival, Donna Theodora 


might look o me; wherefore I endeas 
vour'd to take away the lite of Don Fa- 
drique, to r:d myſelf of a man that ops 
pos'd my felicity., Gentlemen, ſaid the 
Toledan, I don't approve. your duellingz 
'tis an affront to Donna Theodora: till 
ſoon be publiſh'd in Valencia that you 
have fought for her; and your miſtreſs's 
honour ought to be deaer to you than 


your -own repoſe and lives. Beſides, what 


advantage could the vanquiſher reag b 
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his victory? after having expos'd his mi- 

ſtreſs's reputation, could he expect ſñne 
would look on him with a favourable eye? 
ridiculous ſtupidity ! take my advice, 
make a more noble effort on yourſelves, 
more worthy the names that you bear : 
conquer theſe furious tranſports, and by 
an inviolable- oath engage yourſelves to 
ſubſcribe the articles of 'accommodation 
which I ſhall propoſe to you. Your quar- 
rel ſhall end without bloodſhed, Hah! 
how ? ſaid Don Alvaro. This lady muſt 
declare, reply'd the Toledan, whether 
ſhe will chooſe Don Fadrique or you, and 
the unhappy lover, far from arming 
againſt his rival, muſt leave him the 
field. I conſent, ſaid Don Alvaro, and 
ſwear by all that is moſt ſacred to acqui- 
eſce in her choice, whether ſhe determine 
in favour of me or my rival; for even that 
preference will be more ſupportable than 
the miſerable uncertainty under which I 
now labour. And as for me, ſaid Don 
Fadrique in his turn, 1 call heav'n to 
witneſs, that if the divine object which I 
adore does not pronounce in my favour, 


I will remove myſelf far diſtant from her 
f 
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charms, and if 1 cannot hens 15 
leaſt will never ſee her more. W 
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The Toledan then wwroing eat 
Theodora, madam, ſaid he, tis in your 
power with one word to diſarm theſe tue 


rivals; you need only declare whoſe con · 


ſtancy of the two you. pleaſe to reward. 
Sir, anſwer'd the lady, ſearch for another 


expedient to reconcile them: why ſhould 


I be the ſacrifice of their agreement? -1 
really value Don Fadrique and Don Al- 
varo, but I don't love either of them; and 
It is unjuſt that to prevent the lain which 
their duelling might caſt upon my ho- 
nour, I ſhould be oblig'd to give thoſe 
Hopes which my heart will never own, 
'Tis too late to diſſemble, madam, re- 
ply'd the Toledan; you muſt declare 
yourſelf, Both theſe cavaliers are equal · 


ty handſome, and I am certain you hare 


more inclination for one than the other, 
I refer myſelf to the mortal agony in 
which I ſaw you. You miſ interpret that 
fright, reply'd Donna Theodora; the 
loſs of either of theſe gentlemen would 


very ſenſibly touch me, and I ſhould n 
ver give over blaming myſelf on that u. 
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count, tho“ I am only the innocent cauſe ;/ 
but if you ſaw me alarm d, it Was princi- 
pally ſor my own reputation, which” F- 
knew would gaz pe, A ages in che 


diſpute. 


Don Alraro Ponce, who was weebrally: 
vety herce, at theſe words Joſt all pa- 
tience : 'tis enough, ſaid he very watm- 
ly; ſince the lady refuſes to end this diſ- 
pute amicably, the ſword ſhall immedi- 
ately decide it; upon which he arm'd a 
paſs at Don Fadrique, who was prepared 
to receive it. The lady, rather affright- * 
ed by this action, than determin'd by her 
inclinations amazed cry'd out: hold, 


gentlemen, I will ſatisſie you; if there be 


no other way to end an engagement in 
which my honour is concern'd, I declare 
that 1 give the preference to Don Fa- | 
drique de Mendoeai © | 2 

She had no ſꝰoner ended theſe welds; 4 
than the diſcarded Ponce, without utter- 
ing one ſyllable, immediately looſen'd 
his horſe Which was faſten'd to a tree, 
and retir'd, caſting very angry looks at 
his rival and miſtreſs. The happy Men- 
doen, on the contrary, was o erwhelmd 
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with joy; ſometimes he fell on his knees 
before Donna Theodora, at others he 
embrace d the Toledan, and was utterly + 
at a loſs for expreſſions ſtrong enough 
. to repreſent the ſentiments of gratitude 
with which he was throughly touch'd. 
In the mean time the lady returning to 
her natural temper, after the departure 
of Alvaro, began to reflect how anxious 
it would prove to her to ſuffer the ad- 
dreſſes of a lover, whoſe merit tho' ſhe. 
really valu'd, yet withal for whom her 
heart had never been prepoſſeſs'd with 
any the leaſt tenderneſs. Don Fadrique, 
ſaid ſhe, 1 hope you won't abuſe the pre- 
ference which I have given you; you 
owe it to the neceſũty to which I was 
reduc'd, to declare betwixt you and Don 
Alvaro. My ſentence is not owing to 
my valuing you much more than him, 
tho' I know very well he has not all the 
good qualities which you have, and | ſhall 
but do you juſtice by ſaying that you are 
the moſt compleat gentleman in Valen> 
cia. I will farther own to you, that the 
addreſſes of ſuch a man as you might 
vety well flatter a woman's vanity ; but 
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how honourable ſoever it may be to me, 
1 mult tell you, I look upon them with 
ſo little reliſh, that you are really to be 
pity'd for loving me ſo tenderly as you 
appear to do. I vill not yet deprive you 
of all hopes of touching my heart: my 
indifference, perhaps, may be only the 


effect of the yet remaining grief which 


ſeiz'd me a year ſince for the loſs of 
Don Andrea de Cifuentes, my huſband, 
Tho' we did not live long together, and 
he was of an advanc'd age, when my pa- 
rents, dazled with his riches, oblig'd 
me to marry him, yet was I very much 
afflicted at his death. I ſhall bemoan 
it all my life; and indeed did he not 
deſerve my forrow? He was not like 
thoſe four jealous old men, who ne- 
ver being able to perſuade themſelves 
that a woman may be diſcreet enough, 
to excuſe their weakneſs, continually 
watch all her motions, or entraſt that 
charge to a duenna devoted to their ty- 
ranny. Alas, he had fuch an entire con- 
fidence in my virtue, as eren a young 
huſband, tho' ador'd, is fearce capable of, 
Belides, his compliance was - endleſs, ; E 
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dare venture to ſay, that his ſole care 
was to prevent me in all things: which!l 
ſeem'd to deſite. Such was Don Andrea 
de Cifuentes; you may then,:Mendoea, 
eaſily judge, that tis pot eaſie to forget 
a man of; ſuch an agreeable. character. 
He is always preſent in my thoughts, 
u bich does not a little contribute doubt- 
leſs, to turn them fi om Gxwg- on hair 
ever ĩs done to pleaſe. me. 

Don Fadrique could not 8 inter- 
rupting Donna-Theodota here. Ah! 
madam, cry'd be, how happy am 14 
learn from your own mouth, chat your 
fotmer deſpiſing my addreſſes did not * 
ſult from any averſion to my petſon. 
hope you - will-one day yield to "I 
Nancy. ,- Twill not be my fault if your 
paſſion does not ſucceed, reply'd the 
lady, ſince. I allow you to viſit me, and 
ſometimes mention your lore. Endea- 
vour to make me reliſh your endear- 

its; uſe all- your arts to make me 


loc you. I will nevericobceal from yu 


any favourable ſentiments which 4-may 
have for you; .butiif, after 'all:yourdeb- 
forts, you can't compaſs your end, re- 
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member, Mendoca, that you will have 
no reaſon to blame me. Don Fadrique 
would have reply'd, but had not time, 
by reaſon the lady took the Toledan by 
the hand, and nimbly turn'd towards her 
equipage. He looſen'd his horſe; which 
was ty'd to a'tree, and leading him by 
the bridle, follow'd Donna Theodora, 
who mounted her chariot with as muck 
precipitation as ſhe had before deſcend- 
ed from it, tho“ che reaſon was utterly 
differeiit, * The'Toledan and he'accom- © 
pany'd her on horſeback to the gates of 
Valencia, where they parted, She went 

to her own ' houſe, and Don Fadrique 

carry'd the Toledan to his. 

He made him fit down; and after hays: 
ing very well entertain'd him, he afk'd: * 
bim what particularly brought ' him to- 
Valencia, and whether he thought of 
making a long ſtay there. I ſhall conti - 
nue here as little while as poſſible, an- 
ſwer'd the Toledan; I came this way 
only to go towards the ſea · ſde, to em- 
bark in the very firſt veſſel which ſails 
from the coaſt of Spain, for I care not 
much in what part of the world 1 finiſſt 
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the i of an unfortunate life; pro- 
vided it be far diſtant from theſe. fatal 


climates, | What is it can ſet you thus a- 
gaiglt your country, reply'd Nan. Fa 
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drique, ſurpriz d ,ati the, I Toledan's diſ- 


coutſe, and make you hate what. all: men 
naturally love ? After what has happen'd, 
return'd the Toledan, my country is o- 


dious to me, and } aim at nothing in the 


world but 10 quit i it for eyer. Ab, Sir, 
ſaid Mendoca, touch d. with com peſſiopate 
concern, how impatient. I-;am tog kfigw 
your misfortunes: ; ? If can't xelieve your 
pains Iwill ſhare them with you. The 
air of your face has prepoſſeſs'd me in 
your favour; your deportment charms 
me, and I find, myſelf gn gule me 


a relled j jn your fortune. 


Tis the greateſt conſolation 10 1 
am capable of receiving, Don Fadrique, 
anſwer d the Toledan; aad. in ſome mea» 
ſure to acknowledge the affection which 
you, haye dilcover'd for me, Lmuſt-alſo 
tell, you, that when} ſa .you with; Den 
Alzaro;Pance,) my (idclioations/ declard 
on your ſide. An internal motign, {whight 
I was neyer before ſenſible of at the ſicſſ 
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ſight of any perſony made me fear leaſt 
Donna Theodora ſhould prefer yout ri- 
val, and I Was gtouch'd with joy When 
ſhe ds termin d it your ffayour:ꝰ You have 
ſinee ſo:mueh»ſtrengthen/d: that ſirſt im- 
preſſion, that» inſtead of hiding my unea- 
ſiaeſſes I eatneſtiy deſire to lay them be- 
fore you, and ſind acſecret pleaſure in 
the unboſoming myſelf ao you; Attend 
then to the telation of my mis fortunes. 

Toledo is my native place, and Don 
Juan de Zarate my name; almoſt from 
my infancy L have loſt thoſe: which gave 
me life, ſo that; I: began betimes to enjoy 
an annual eſtate of four thouſand ducats, 
which they leſt me. My heart being at 
my own diſpoſal, and believing myſelf 
rich enough not to conſult any thiog but 
my own inclination in the cheice of a 
wiſe, I married a. vingin perfectly beauti- 
ful, without reſlecting on the meanneſs 
of her fortune, or the inequality of our 
conditions, I was charm'd with my feli- 
city: and togive the greater rely to the 


pleaſute of poſleſñng the. perſon lord, 4 


few days after my marriage, 1 carryd 
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thought was inſpir'd by Heav'n:: for had 
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her to an eſtate which I have ſome 
leagues from Toledo. 

We liv'd there in a moſt agreeable u- 
nion, when the duke of Naxera; ' whoſe 
ſeat is near my eſtate, came one day; 
when he was hunting, to refreſh. himſelf 
at my houſe. He ſaw my wife and fell in 
love with her: I ſuſpected it at leaſt; but 
what fully convinc'd me of it, was, that 
he immediately made the moſt preſſing 
inſtances in the world to obtain my friend- 
ſhip, which he never before ſet any value 
on. He introduc'd me to his hunting ac- 
quaintance, forc'd me to accept of ſeveral 
preſenis, and made me ſeveral offers of 
his ſervice. Being immediately alarm'd 
by his paſſion, I intended to return to To- 
ledo with my wife; and doubtleſs that 


1 wholly depriv'd the duke of all oppor- 
tunities of ſeeing her, I ſhould have a- 
voided thoſe misfortunes which have fal- 
len on me; but my confident reliance om 
her virtue ſecur d me. I thought it im- 
poſſible for a woman I had marry d withs. 
out a fortune, and rais'd from a low con- 
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dition, to be ſo ungrateful as to forget 
my favours. Alas, what a wrong judg- 
ment didi make!” Ambition and . 


thoſe two vices: natura! 10 the . wete 
ber greateſt fruls, 1997 Une 


As ſoon unbolicke bad got an oppor- 
tunĩty to diſcover his ſentiments, ſhe was 
ſecretly pleasd at ſuch an impottant 
conqueſt. I he paſſton of a man adoth d 
with the title of his excellence, tickled 
her pride, and-GN'd her mind with ex- 
travagant chimetas: whence" lhe began 
to value him more and me lefs; 'and all 
that I had done for her, "inſtead of excit- 
ing her gratitude, ſet vd only to render 
me contemptible in her eyes. She Took'd 
on me as a huſband” unworthy of her 
beauty, and faney*d**thar if this gran- 
dee, Who was now *onquer'd' by her 
charms, had ſeen her'before her being a 
wife, he had certainly marry'd her. In- 
toxicated by theſe fobliſi imaginations, 
and ſeducid by ſeveral'engaying preſents, 
ſhe yielded to the Zune $ prigazeany preſ- 
ſing importutities- | % y 

They frequently wrote to each other, 
without my ever ſuſpecting their corre - 
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ſpondence ; but at laſt 1 was unhappy e- 

nough to be cur'd of that blindneſs. One 
day retarning, from hunting ſobner than 
uſual, 1 went into my, wife's apartment, 
who did not expect me ſo ſoon. She 
had juſt receiy'd a billet from the duke, 
which ſhe was preparing to anſwer : ſhe 
could not hide her uneaſineſs from me, 
I trembled, and fioding pen, ink and pa- 
per ready on a table, I concluded ſhe had 


detray'd me. I preſs d her to ſneu me 


what ſhe was writing; which ſhe ſo ab- 
ſolutely deny 'd, that I was oblig'd to uſe. 


ſome violence to ſatisſie my jealous ou» 


riolity ; and notwithſtanding all her re- 
ſiſtance, I tore from her boſom a letter 


containing theſe words: ? Shall I fore. 


ver languiſh in ex pectation of a ſecond 
© interview ? How cruel are you to give 
me the molt charming hopes, and thus 
© long delay the fulfilling, of them!. Dona 
Juan goes every day a hunting, or to 
Toledo; ſhould we not make uſe of 
© theſe opportunities? Haye more regard 
to the violent flames Which conſume 
© me. Pity me, madam ; confider that 


it it be a pleaſure to obtain our de- 
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ſires, tis a torment to wait long for the | 
* enjoyment of em. 

1 could not read out this letter with- 
out the utmoſt tranſports of rage. I 
clapp'd my hand on my dagger, and at 
firſt was tempted to take the life of that 
faithleſs wife who had depriv'd me of my 
honour ; but conſidering that would be 
only to revenge myſelf by halves, and 
that my reſentment requir'd yet another 
victim, I conquer'd my rage, diſſembled, 
and ſaid to my wife, with the leaſt diſ- 
turbance poſſible ; Madam, you were to 
blame to hearken to the duke; the luſtre - 
of his high quality ought not to have 
dazled your eyes; but young women are 
fond of pompous titles; I am willing to 
believe that this is all you've yet pro- 
ceeded to, and that you have not yet 
done me the laſt injury; wherefore 1 
excuſe your indiſcretion, provided you 
will return to your duty, and becoming 
thoroughly ſenſible of my tenderneſs, you 


will think of nothing more than to deſerve . + 


it. After theſe words I retir'd to my a- 
partment, as well to leave her to recover 
herſelf, as becauſe I wanted ſome tetire - 
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mant to cool my rage, which had ſuffi- 
cizetly enflam'd me. If I could not re- 
cover my temper, I at leaſt put ona very 
eaſie air: for two days ; and on the third 
ptetending buſineſs of che laſt conſequence 
to Toledo, I told my wife, that I was o- 
blig d to leave her for ſome time, and ens 
treated her to take care of ber n 
during my abſence. 

L left her, but inſtead of going to To- 
ledo, Iprivately return'd home at the be» 
ginning of the night, and conceal'd my» 
ſelf in the chamber of à faithful do- 
meſtick, where L could: fee'whoever en- 
ter'd my houſe. 1 did not doubt the 
duke's being inform'd of my departure, 
and concluded he would not miſs the ops 
portunity. I hop'd to ſurpriſe them to- 
gether, and promis 'd myſelf an entire 
vengeance; but I was deceiv'd in my ex- 
pectation: for inſtead of finding my houſe 
preparing for the reception of a lover, I 
ſaw on the contrary the doors very cloſe 
ſhut at their time; and three days paſs 
ſing wu hout the appeatance of the duke, 
or even any of his ſervants, I perſuaded: 
myſelf: that my ſpouſe repented et fault, 
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and broke off all manner of communica- 
tion with the duke, 

Prepoſſeſs'd with this opinion, I loſt 
all deſire of revenge, and yielding to the 
motion of a love, which angry reſent- 
ment had ſuſpended, I flew to my wife's 
apartment, embrac'd her with tranſport- 
ing raptures, and ſaid, Madam, I reſtore 
you all my eſteem and tenderneſs. T 
have not been at Toledo : I pretended 
that journey only to try you. You ought 
to pardon! a ſnare laid by a huſband, 
whoſe jealouſie was not groundleſs. 1 
fear d that your mind, ſeduc'd by ſplen- 
did illuſions, was not capable of unde- 
ceiving itſelf : but thanks to heav'n, you 
are ſenſible of your error, and, 1 hope, 
nothing for the future will ever diſturb 
our good agreement. , 1 

My wife ſeem'd touch'd at theſe 
words ; and letting fall ſome tears, How 
unhappy am I, ſaid ſhe, to have given 


you reaſon to fuſpect my virtue! Tho? 


I have to the laſt degree abhorr'd that 


fault which ſo juſtly irritated you againſt | 


me, my eyes have in vain kept from clo- 
ling theſe two days to make way for my 
- | 
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tears; yet for all my grief, and all my 
remorſe, I ſhall never regain your entire 
confidence in me. I reſtore it you, ma- 
dam, faid I, perfectly ſoftened by the ſors 
row which ſhe expreſs d; 1 will no more 
remember what is paſt, ſince you ſo ſin- 
cerely repent. Accordingly from that 
very moment I had the ſame regard for 
her as before, and began again to taſte 
thoſe pleaſures which had been ſo cruelly 
interrupted, The:reliſh of them was 
heighten'd; for my wifes tho' ſhe re- 
ſoly'd to efface out of my mind all the 
marks of the injury ſhe had done me, 
was much more ſolicitous to pleaſe me 


than ever. I found her careſſes more ten- 


der, and almoſt rejoyc'd at the diſcon- 
tent which had occaſion'd this happy 
change. 

I then fell ill, and tho' my diſeaſe was 


not dangerous, tis not to be imagin'd 


what fears my wife diſcover'd. She ſtaid 
all day with me, and in the night, I being 
in a ſeparate apartment, ſhe conſtantiy- 
came two or three times to ſatisſie hers 
ſelf how I was. She ſeem'd extremely 
ſolicitous to prevent all the affllanes 
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wanted, and her life ſeem'd to be inſepa- 
rable from mine. On my fide, I was ſo 
ſenſible of all the marks of tenderneſs 
which ſhe gave me, that 1 could not 
belp teſtifying my acknowledgement of 
them to her, and yet, Mendoca, they 
were not ſo ſincere as I imagin'd, 

One night, when I began to recover, 
my valet de chambre wak'd me: My 
lord, ſaid he, very much confus'd, I am 
ſorry lam oblig'd to diſturb your repoſe; 
but Jam too faithful to conceal what is 
now acting in your houſe. ' The duke of 
Naxera is with my lady. I was ſo ſtupi- 
fy'd at this news, that for ſome time I 
look'd on the fellow, without being able 
to ſpeak, The more I thought of what 
he told me, the leſs I beliey'd it. No, Fa- 
bio, cry'd I, 'tis impoſſible that my wife 
ſhould be guilty of ſuch a horrid perfidi- 
ous crime ! You are not ſure of what 
you ſay, My lord, reply'd Fabio, would 
to God it was poſſible for me to doubt of 
it; but I am not deceiy'd by falſe appear - 
ances. Ever ſince your indiſpoſition, I 
have ſuſpected the duke's being every 
night introduc'd into my lady's apart» 
S 2 
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ment, I hid myſelf to remove my ſus 
ſpicions, and am but two well convine nd 
that they are juſt. 

At theſe words, I roſe diſtracted with 
rage ; took my night-gown and ſword, 
and made directly to my wife's apart- 
ment, accompany'd by F Gs who light- 
ed me. ; 

At the noife of our entranee, the duke 
who ſate on the bed roſe, and catching a 


' piſtol from his girdle fir'd at me; but 


with ſuch great confuſion and precipita- 
tion, that he miſs d me. I then violently 
ruſh'd upon him, and run him into the 
heart; after which I addreſs'd myſelf to 
my wife, who was rather dead than a- 
live: And thou, faid I, infamous wretch 
xeceive the reward of all thy falſhoods, 
At theſe words I plung'd my ſword, yet 
reeking with her lover's blood, into her 
breaſt. I condemn. my paſhon, Don Fa- 
drique, and own I might have „ 
puniſh'd a perfidious wife, without taks 

ing away her life ; but what man coull 
keep his reaſon entire in ſuch a conjunc- 
ture? Paint to yourſelf all the demon- 
Ecations of tender love which this falſe 


woman made; repreſent all the circum- 
ſtances, the enormity of the treaſon, and 
judge whether a huſband, ſir d by a juſt 
rage, ought not to be pargon'd her death. 
To conclude fo tragical a tory i in two 
words; after having fully ſatiated my 
vengeance, 1 dreſs'd myſelf with utmolt 
haite, concluding that I had no time to 
loſe, that the duke's relations would bunt 
for me all over Spain, and that the in- 
tereſt of my family not beicg ſufficient to- 
balance that of theirs, I ſhould never be 
ſafe 'till gotten. into a foreign country: 
wherefore I feleted two of my beſt hor- 
ſes, and with all the money and jewels L 
had, left my houſe before day, follow'd 
by the ſervant who has ſo well approv d 
his fidelity, I choſe the road to Valencia, 
deſigning to put myſelf on board the ſitſt 
veſſel bound for Italy; and this day paſ- 
ſing near the wood where you were, L 
met Donna Theodora, who entreated me 
to follow her, and endeavour to part you. 
After the Toledan had done, Don Fa- 
drique ſaid: Don Juan, your revenge on- 
the Duke of Naxera was juſt, don't there 
fore diſturb yourſalf's at the purſuit his te 
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lations may make: you ſhall, if you 
pleaſe, ſtay with me, ill an occaſion of- 
fers to embark for Italy. My uncle is go- 
vernor of Valencia, and you will-be ſafer 
here than any where elſe, and will beſides 
be with a man who. deſires for the future 
to be engaged to you by the ſtricteſt ties 
of friendſhip. Don Juan anſwer'd Men- 


Coca in terms full of ackbowledgment, 


and accepted the offer'd refugs. 

The power of ſympathy is very ſur« 
prizing, Don Cleofas, purſu'd Aſmodeo; 
theſe two young cavaliers were touch'd | 
with ſuch a mutual affection for one ano». 
ther, that in a few days it created a 
friendſhip betwixt them, as intire as that 
of Oreſtes and Pylades. Beſides the equa- 
lity of their merit, there was ſuch a har- 
mony in their humours, that whatever 
pleas'd Don Fadrique, the other could 
not diſlike, They both made up but one 
character, and they were made to love one 
another. Don Fadrique, who above all 
was enchanted with the deportment of 
his friend, could not forbear boaſting of 
it every moment to Theodora, 


They both frequently viſited that Jas 


* 
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ou dy, who continually look d on Mendoca's 
of. addreſſes with indifference, at which he 
70- was excremely mortify'd, and complain'd 
fer olf it to his friend: who told him, to 
des. comfort him, that the molt inſenſible wo- 
ure men ſuffer themſelves to be touch d at 
ies laſt: that nothing was wanting to lovers, 
en- but patience enough to wait the favour- 
nt, able time: that he ſhould not be diſcou- 
rag d: that his lady, ſoon or late, would 
ur- regard his ſervices. This advice, tho! 
0; founded on experience, did not encou- 
4 rage the faint-hearted Mendoca, who ve- 
10. ry much fear'd he ſhould never be able 
1 tio pleaſe the widow Cifuentes; and this 
hat fear threw him into ſuch a languiſhing 
na- condition, as excited pity in Dòn Juan, 
ar- who was ſoon after in a more deplorable 
ver ſtate himſelf. ns 
Id What reaſon ſoe ver the Toledan had 
ne to be diſguſted againſt the ſex, after the 
ne horrible falſity of his wife, yet he cauld 
all not help loving Donna Theodora: tho 
of he was ſo. far from abandoning himſelf to 


of a paſhon which injur'd his friend, that he 
3 only thought of ſtruggling againſt it; and 
FR fully perſuaded chat he cauld not better 


* 092 
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conquer it, | than- by keeping at a diſtance 
from thoſe eyes, which occaſion'd it, he 
reſoly'd never to fee the widow Cifuy 
entes again. Accordingly, whenſoevet 
Mendoca would have carry'd him with 
him, he always found ſome pretext toex - 
cuſe it. But Don Fadtique never made 
one viſit to the lady, that ſhe did not aſk 
why Don Juan had left off coming thi- 
ther, One day when ſhe put that queſtion, 
he anſwer'd ſmiling, that his friend had 
his reaſons, Hah ! what reaſons can he 


have to avoid me? ſaid Donna Theodora. 


Madam, return'd Mendoca, when Il de- 
fir d him to come along with me this day, 
and expreſs d ſome ſurprize at his refu- 
ſal, he told me in confidence, what I am 


oblig d to reveal to you to excuſe him; 


*twas, that he had engag'd a miſtreſs, and 
that not having long to ſtay in this city, 
his moments were precious. 


I can't be fatisfy'd with this an 
reply'd the widow Cifuentes bluſhing ' 
lovers are not aliow'd to abandon their 


friends. Don Fadriqve obſerving Donna 
Theodora's changing colour, thought it 


only owing io her vanity, and belie nd 
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that ſpight to ſee herfelf neglected, was 
the cauſe of her bluſhing: but his con- 
jecture was wrong. A more violent im- 
pulſe than that of vanity, oceaſion'd the 
motions which ſhe betray'd ; but for fear 
of his diſcovering her ſentiments,” ſhe 
turn'd the diſcourſe, and affected a gatery 
during the reſt of their "converſation, 
which would have thrown the blame on 
his diſcernment, if he had not ſoon per- 
ceiv'd the alteratioon. 

As ſoon as the widow Cifuentes was a- 
lone, ſhe turn'd extremely thoughtful. 
She then felt the utmoſt force of her paſ- 
lion for Don Juan, and imagining herſelf 
worſe recompenc'd than ſhe really was: 
how cruel and unjuſt, ſaid ſhe ſighing, is 
that power which delights in ioflaming 
diſagreeing hearts; I don't love Don Fa- 
drique, and he adores me; and I burn 
for Don Juan, whoſe thoughts are taken 
up by another ! Ah, Mendoca, no more 
reproach my indifference ; thy friend has 
tufficiently reveng'd it. At theſe words, 
ftruck-with a quick ſenſe of grief and jea- 
louſie, ſhe dropp'd ſeveral” tears; but 
hope, which aſſuages lovers pains, ſoon 
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repreſented various flattering images to 


her migd. It ſuggeſted to her, that per- 


haps her rival might not be dangerous: 
that Don Juan might not be leſs ſeized by 
her charms, than amus'd'by her favours, 
and that 'twas no bard matter to get rid 
of fuch feeble ties. But to enable her to 
judge herſelf what ſhe ought to believe of 
the Toledan, ſhe was reſolv'd to ſpeak 


with him in private. She ſent for him, he 
came, and when they were alone, nun 


T heodora thus began. 

I never thought that love coald * 
a well · bred man forget the complaiſance 
due to the ladies; and yet, Don Juan, 
ſince you have been in love, you avoid 
my houſe, for which I think I have rea- 
fon to complain: but I am yet willing to 
believe that 'tis. not of your - own-accard 


that you fly me; perhaps your lady may 


have forbid you ſeeing me. Confeſs it to 
me, Don Juan, and I will excuſe it. I 
know lovers actions are not free ; they 


dare not diſobey their miltreſſes, Ma- 


dam, anſwer'd the Toledan, I grant that 
my conduct ought to ſurprize you; but 
let me beg of you not to put me to juſti⸗- 
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fy it. Satisfy yourſelf with knowing that 
have reaſon to avoid you, What can 
that reaſon be? reply d Donna Theodo- 
ra, not a little moy'd, I deſire you would 
tell it me. Well, madam, reply'd Don 
Juan, you muſt be obey'd ; but il ſhall not 
pity you, if you hear more than you des 
fre toknow,, 

Don Fadrique, * +4 hes related 
to you the adventure which-oblig'd me 
to quit Caſtile. In my travelling to To- 
ledo, with a heart full of reſentment a- 
gainſt women, I defy'd the whole ſex e- 
ver to ſurprixe me. Wich this ſierce diſ- 
poſition I approach d Valencia, I met you, 
and what perhaps no other man has been 
able to do, 1 ſuſtain'd the firſt ſight of you 
without being movid. I even look'd on 
you again afterwards with impunity; but 
alas, how dear I pay'd for a few reſolute 
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| days you at: laſt conquer d my reſi 


ſtance; your beauty, wit and charms have 
. themſelves on a rebel ; in a 


word, I have all the love for you, which 
you are capable of inſpiring. This, ma- 
dam, is what keeps me from you. The 
mar & which you were told motopoliz'd 


— 
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my thoughts, is but an imaginary one; 
and I only feign'd the making Mendoca 
my confident, to prevent any ſuſpicions I 
might raiſe in him, by my refuſal to viſit 
you along with him. 

This unexpected diſcourſe l- Don- 
na Theodora with fuch an extraordinary 
joy, that ſhe could not help diſcovering 
it. *Tis indeed true ſhe did not concern 
herſelf at all to hide it ; but inſtead of 
arming her eyes with ſome fort of ſeve- 
rity, looking on the Toledan with a very 
tender air, ſhe ſaid, you have told me 
your ſecret, Don Juan, and I will alſo 
diſcover mine. Inſenſible of the ſighs of 
Don Alvaro Ponce, little mov'd at Men- 
doca's flames, I led an eaſie undiſturb'd 
life, when chance brought you near the 
wood where we met. Notwithſtanding 
the confuſion I was in, I yet obſerv'd you 
offer d me your aſſiſtance with a very 
good grace, and the way in which you 
parted the two furious rivals rais'd in me 
an advantageous opinion of your valour 
and addreſs, But the means you propos d 
to reconcile them diſpleas'd me. I could 
got without difficulty reſolve on We 
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choice of eitber. But not to conceal any 


thing from you, I believe you had then 


a ſmall ſhare in my repugnance; for at 
the very moment that my mouth, forc'd 
by neceſity, named Don Fadrique, I felt 
my heart declare for the unknown cava» 
lier. From that day, (which I may call 
happy, ſince you have own'd your paſhon) 
your merit augmented my value for 'you, 

From you, continued ſhe, I conceal no 
part of my thoughts, but impart them to 
you with the ſame frankneſs that I told 
Mendoca I did not love him. A woman 
who has the misfortune to conceive a paſ- 
ſion for a perſon that can never love her, 
is in the right to reſtrain herſelf, and at 
leaſt revenge her weakneſs by an eternal 
ſilence ; but I take it for granted, that £ 


may without ſcruple diſcover an innocent 


tenderneſs to a man whole intentions are 
lawful : yes, I am in raptures to find you 
love me, and for that bleſhng render 


thanks to heav'n, which doubtleſs * 


tin d us for each other, 
After theſe words the lady remain'd fi- 
lent, to give Don Juan leave to ſpeak, 


and room to diſcover thoſe ſhining tran- 
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ſports of joy and gratitude with which ſhe 
believ'd ſhe had inſpir'd him; but inſtead 


of appearing enchanted with what he had 


Heard, he was profoundly thoughtful and 
melancholy. What do I ſee, Don juan? 
continu'd ſhe. When to make you a for- 
tune, which another would think worth 
enjoying, I forget the ſtrict modeſty of 
my ſex, and ſhew you a ſoul charmed 


with you, can you reſiſt the joy ſuch an 


engaging declaration ought to raiſe in 
you? you remain in a frozen ſilence, nay 
1 ſee even grief in your eyes: ah, Don 
Juan, what ſtrange effects have my fa- 
vours produc'd ! 

Alas! what other effects, madam, in- 
terrupting her with a melancholy air, ſaid 


the Toledan, could they produce on a 


heart like mine ? the greater degrees of 
paſſion you diſcover for me, ſo much the 
more miſerable I am. You are not igno- 
rant what Mendoca has done for me, and 


| know the ſacred friendſhip in which we 


are mutually engag'd, Can I then found 
my happineſs on the ruins of his moſt 
charming hopes? you are too nice, {aid 
Danna Theodora, never promis d Don | 
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Fadrique any thing which can obſtru&t 
my offering you my faith without incur- 
ring his cenſure, and your receiving it 
without injuſtice, I own that the thoughts 
of an unha»py friend ought to give you 
ſome uneaſineſs; but, Don Juan, can that 
counterbalance the happy fate which at- 
tends you ? yes, madam, reply'd he warm- 
ly; ſuch a friend as Mendoca has more 
power over me than you imagine. If you 
could conceive all the tenderneſs and 
forte of our friendſhip, what a miſerable 
object of pity would you find me? ſhould 
I thus treat Don ane who has hid- 
den nothing from me? my interelts are 
become his, and the leaſt concerns of 
mine never eſcape his vigilant care; to 
ſay all in a word, I ſhare his ſou] with 
you. Alas! had I been deſtin'd to accept 
your favours, you ſhould have ſhew: 
them before J had enter'd into ſuch ſtrict 
bonds of friendſhip : then, charm'd with 
the happineſs of pleaſing you, I ſhould 
have look'd on Mendoca with no other 
eyes than thoſe of a rival; my heart, 
guarded againſt the affection * expreſs d 
for me, would not have return'd it, and E 
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ſhould not have had thoſe obligations 1 
have at preſent tohim, But, madam, tis 
now too late; have receiy'd all the ſer« 
vices he could render me; I have fol» 
low'd the inclination l had for him ; gra- 
tit:de and affection have ty'd me up ſo 
clole, and at laſt reduc'd me to the cruel 
neceſity of renouncing the glorious, 1 
tune which you offer me. 

Here Donna Theodora, whoſe eyes 
were cover'd with tears, dry'd them up 


with her handkerchief. Ibis diſturb'd 


the Toledan ; he felt his reſolution ſha» 
ken and decaying; wherefore he ſaid, 
with a voice continually-interrupted with 
ſighs, adieu, madam, adieu; I mult fiy, 
to preſerve my virtue; I cannot bear your 
tears, they render you too formidable. 1 
ſeparate myſelf from you for ever, and 
deplore the loſs of fo many charms which 
my inexorable friendſhip forces me to ſa- 
crifice. Theſe words ended, he retir'd 
with the poor remains of conſtancy, which 
were not a little difficult to retain. 
Aſter his departure the widow Cifuen- 
tes was agitated by a thouſand confus d 
emotions, She was aſham'd of having de- 
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clar'd herſelf to a man whom ſhe could! 


not keep. Yet finding no room to doubt 
but his paſſion was equal to hers, and: 
that the intereſt of his friend alone was 


what made him refuſe the hand ſhe of- 


fer'd, the was ſo juſt as to admire ſo very 
rare an inſtance of friendſhip, inſtead of 


being offended at it. Notwithſtanding 


which ſhe could not avoid being afflicted: 
at miſting her deſit d ſucceſs, wherefore 
ſhe reſolved for the country on the next 
day, to divert her melancholy or rather 
to augment it; for ſolitude naturally 
tends rather. to ſtrengthen than weaken. 
love. 

Don Juan, on the other ſide, not ſind- 
ing Mendoca in his apartment, lock'd: 
himſelf up in his own, abandoning him- 
ſelf wholly to his grief; for after what he 
had done for his friend, he thought-he 
might be allow'd at leaſt to ſigh. But 
Don Fadrique ſoon came to interrupt his 
thoughtfulneſs; and concluding by his 
face that he was indiſpos'd, he difcover'd- 
no {mall concern: ſo that Don Juan, to 


remove it, was forc'd to aſſure him he 


wanted nothing but reſt, Mendoca in 
2 | 
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ſtantly left him to his repoſe, but with 


ſuch an afflicted air, as more fenſibly 
touch d the Toledan with his misfortune, 
O heav'n, ſaid he to himſe!f, whry muſt 
the molt tender friendſhip in the world 
oecaſion all the miſery of my life 

The following day Don Fadrique was 
not yet riſen, when word was brought 
him that Donna Theodora and her whole 
family were gone to her ſeat of Villa 
Real, from whence it was not probable 
they would ſoon return. This news leſs 
diſturb'd him on the pains he knew he 
ſhould ſuffer by the diſtance of his be- 
lov'd object, than that her departure was 
made a ſecret to him. Without knowing 


What to think, he took it for an ill pre- 


fage. He roſe to viſit his friend, as well 
to talk with him concerning it, as to en- 

quire after his health. But having juſt 
got dreſs'd, Don juan enter'd his cham- 

ber, ſaying; I come myſelf to remove the 
uneaſineſs J gave you; I am very well to 
day. That good news, anſwer'd Men- 
doca, a little conſoles me, after the ill 
I have receiv'd. The Toledan aſſe d what 

that was, and Don Fadrique, after ſend- 
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ing away his ſervants, ſaid; Donna The- 
odora- is this mormeg gone into the 
country, where tis believ'd the intends 
a long ſtay, Lam very much ſurpria d at 
it; why ſhould ſhe hide it from me? what. 
think you of it, Don Juan? have not [ 
reaſon to be alarm'd at it? 

The Toledan carefully avoided tel- 
ling him his real ſentiments, and endea- 
vour'd to perſuade him that Donna Theo- 
dora might go out of town, without giv- 
ing any reaſon for his fears. But Men- 
doca, very little ſatisfy'd with the rea- 
ſons which his friend gave to hearten 
him, imerrupted him: all this diſcourſe, 
laid he, cannot remove the jealouſie I 
have conceiv'd. Perhaps I may impru- 
dently have done ſomething which may 
have diſpleas d Donna Theodora, and to 
puniſh it, the leaves me without conde-- 
ſcending ſo far as to let me know my 
crime. However“ tis, I can't live in this 
uncertain condition; Don Juan, let's fol- 


low her, my horſes ſhall be ready inſtantly. 


I adviſe you, ſaid the Toledan, not ta take 
any perſon with you: this explanation o& 
her conduct ought ta be without witneſs 


224 © THE DeviL Ch. XIV. 


ſes. Don Juan will not be accounted- 
more than proper, reply'd Don Fadrique; 

Donna Theodora is not ignorant that you 
know all that paſſes in my heart, She va- 

lues, you; and far from being an obſtacle, 

you'll be affiſting in the appeaſing her in 
my favour, No, Don Fadrique, reply'd 
he, my preſence cannot be ſerviceable to 
you; I therefore conjure you to go alone. 
No, dear Don Juan, return'd Mendoca, 
we will go together, Iexpect this complai- 
ſance from your friendſhip, How tyran»- 


nical is that! cry'd the Toledan with an 
air of grief; why do you exact from my” 
friendſhip what it ought not to grant 


you ? 
Theſe words, which Don Fadrique did 


not comprehend, and the warmth with 
which they were utter'd, ſtrangely fur- 
priz'd him. He look'd very intently on 
his friend. Don Juan, faid he, what is 
the meaning of thoſe words I have juſt 
heard? what horrid ſuſpicion riſes in my 
mind! ah, you too much afflict me by 
your too great conſtraint ! ſpeak; What 
is the cauſe of the unwillingneſs to go ar 
long with me, which. you exprefs d . 
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wauld willingly hide it from you, an- 

fwer'd the Toledan; but ſince you your- 
ſelf force me to diſcover it, I mult no 
longer conceal it, Let us never more, 
Don Fadrique, applaud the ſympathy of 
our affection; it is but too perfect. The 
beauty which has wounded you, has not 


ſpar'd your friend. Donna Theodora. 


you will then be wy rival ! interrupted 
Mendoca turning pale. Ever ſince I diſ- 
cern'd my love, return'd Don Juan, I 
have ſtruggled agaidſt it. I have conti- 
nually avoided the ſight of the widow Ci» 
fuentes, you know it, and yourſelf have 
blam'd me for it: I triumph d at leaſt o- 
ver my paſũon, tho' I could not deſtroy 
it; but yeſterday that lady ſent to ac- 
quaint me, that ſhe deſir d io {peak with 
me at her houſe, I went; ſhe alk'd why 
1 ſeem'd.to avoid ber. At laſt I was fore d 
to diſcover the true cauſe; believing that 
after that declaration ſhe would approve 
my intention of always flying the ſight of 


her; but by a fantaſtical turn of my ill 


ſtars > mall 1 tell you ? yes, Mendoca, I 
muſt tell you, 1 found Donna Theodora 
ſtrongly prepoſſeſs d with a paſſion for me. 
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Tho' Don Fadrique was the beſt na- 
tur'd and molt reaſonable man in the 
world, he was ſeiz d with a fit of rage at 
theſe words; and here interrupting his 
friend: Hold, Don Juan, ſaid he, rather 
pierce my breaſt, than purſue this fatal 
recital. You are not contented with own» 
ing yourſelf my rival, but alſo inform 
me that ſhe loves you: juſt Heav'n, 
what is it that you venture to impart to 
me! You put our friendſhip to too ſe- 
vere a trial, But why do I fay our friend- 
ſhip ! you have long ſince violated it by 
encouraging the perfidions ſentiments 
you' have now declared to me, How 
much was 1 miftaken ? I thought you 
generous and magnanimous, but find you 
a faithleſs friend, ſince you can entertain 
a paſhon which wounds me; I am ſink- 
ing under this unexpected blow, which 
feel the heavier for being given by a 
hand ——tn the name of God, Mendoca, 
interrupted the Toledan in his turn, al- 
low yourſelf a moment's patience ;z Iam 
not a falſe friend: hear me, and you 
will repent calling me by tha . 
name. 


EY _ * 
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He then related what had paſs'd be- 
tween the widow Cifuentes and him; 
the tender owning of her paſſion, and 
the perſuaſions ſhe us'd to engage him 
to yield without ſcruple to his love. He 
repeated his anſwer; and as he advanc'd 
in the relation of what a firm refolution 
he diſcover'd, by the ſame degrees Don 
Fadrique perceiv'd his anger to wear off, 
At laſt, adds Don Juan, friendſhip over- 
came love, and I refus'd to give my faith 
to Donna Theodora. She wept in angry 
deſpite; but, great God, how inſupport- 
able was the grief which her tears oc- 
caſion' d! I can never remember them 
without trembling afreſh at the danger 
I ran, I began to believe myſelf barba- 
rous ; and for ſome moments, Mendoca, 
my heart became unfaithful to you. I did 
not yet yield to my weakneſs, but eſcap'd 
thoſe dangerous tears by a haſty flight. 
But tis not enough to have avoided this 
danger, it ought to be fear'd for the fu- 
ture; 1 mult haſten my departure: I 
will no more expoſe myſelf to Theodo- 
14's eyes. After all this, will Don Fa- 
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drique any mote accuſe me of ingratitude 
and perſidiouſneſs? 

No, reply d Mendoca, embracing him, 
return you all your innocence: my 
eyes are open, pardon the unjuſt re- 
proaches of a lover who had loſt all 
his hopes. Alas, ought | to think that 
Donna Theodora could fee you long 
without loving you, and yielding to thoſe 
charms whoſe power I myſelf have try'd?? 
You are a true friend; I will no more 
charge my miſery on any thing but for- 
tune; and far from hating you, I feel my 
tenderneſs for you increaſe each minute, 
Can you renounce the poſſeſſion of Donna 

Theodora! Can you offer up to Friend- 
ſhip ſuch a ſacrifice! and muſt not I be 
touch'd with it! Can you conquer your 
love, and ſhall not I make an effort to 
reſtrain mine! I ought to equal you in 
generoſity : Don Juan, follow the incli- 
nation which draws you; marry the wi- 
dow Cifuentes; let my heart, if it will, 
figh. Youpreſs me in vain, reply'd the 
Toledan ; I confeſs I have a violent paſ- 
ſion for her; but your repoſe i denrer 


a, 
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to me than my on happineſs. Ought 
then, anfwer'd Don Fadrique, Donna 
Theodora's fepoſe to be indifferent? 
Let's not flatter ourſelves; the inclina- 
tion ſhe has for you decides. my fate. 
Tho' you ſhould remove yourſelf, tho“ 
to yield her to me you ſhould ſpend a 
deplorable life in far diſtant countries, I 
ſhould be never the better for it: ſince, 
as ſhe never yet was pleas'd with me, 
ſhe never will: Heav'n has reſerv'd her 
for you alone; ſhe lov'd you from the 

firſt moment ſhe ſaw you: in a word, 
ſhe cannot be happy without you, Accept 
then the hand which ſhe offers, accom- 
pliſh her deſires, and your own : leave me 
to my ill fortune, ,and don't make all 
three miſerable, when one may exhauſt 


all the rigour of deſtiny, 


Aſmodeo was here oblig'd to inter- 
rupt his diſcourſe, to hearken to the 
ſcholar, who ſaid, What you tell me 
is ſurprizing; are there really any 
people- in the world of this extraor- 
dinary character? I fee no friends in the 
world who don't quarrel, I don't ſay for 
ſuch miſtreſſes as Theodora, but even for 

U 
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coquetting jilts, Can a lover renounce 
the object he adores, and by whom he is 
beloy'd; for the ſake of a friend ? I don't 
belive it poſſible in nature, 'twill paſs no 


where but in a romance. I agree with 


you, atifwer'd the devil, tis very uncom- 


mon; but tis not only, to be found in 


romances, but in the ſublime nature- of 
man, and that fince the deluge, in which 
compaſs I have known three inſtances of 


It, beſides this. But to return to our 


ſtory, 
The two friends . to ſacrifice 


their paſſion, and the one reſolving not 


to yield in point of generoſity to the o- 
ther, their amorous ſentiments remain'd 
ſuſpended for ſome days. They ceas'd to 
ſpeak of Donna Theodora, they durſt 
not mention her name. But whilſt friend- 
ſhip thus triumph'd over love in the city 
of Valencia; love, as tho' he would re- 
venge himſelf, reign'd at another place 
with a tyrannic ſway, and forc'd an ab- 


ſolute obedience without the leaſt re- 


ſiſtance. 
Donna Theodora abandon'd herſelf to 


that tender paſſion at her ſeat of Villa 
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Real, ſituate near the ſea ; ſhe inceſſantly 
thought of Don Juan, and could not but 
hope ſhe thonld marry him, tho' ſhe had 
no reaſon to expect it, after the rigid ſen- 
timents of friendſhip for Don F —_— 
which he diſcover'd. 

One day, after ſun-ſet, as ſhe was 
walking on the ſea fide with one of her 
women, ſhe perceiv:d a ſmall ſhalop juſt 
got to ſhore. At fiſt light there ſeem'd 
to be on board ſeven or eight very ill- 
look'd fellows; but after having look'd 
on them nearer, and obſerv'd them with 
more attention, ſhe concluded that ſhe 
had miſtaken maſks for faces; according- 
ly they were really maſk'd, and arm'd 
with ſwords and bayonets.” She trembled 
at their frightful aſpects, and from thence 
ſcaring that the deſcent which they were 
going to make boaded no good, ſhe re- 
turn'd haſtily towards her houſe. She 
look d back from time to time to obſerve 
them, and perceiving that they were 
landed, and began tb puiſue her, ſhe ran 
as falt as ſhe could ; but not being fs 
nuable, footed, as Atalanta, and the 
maſk d men being ſtrong and ſwift, they 
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overtook her at her own door, and there 
ſeiz d her. | 

The lady and her women ſhriek d out 
ſo loud that they drew ſome of the do- 
meſſics thither, who alarm'd the whole 
houſe, and all Donna Theodora's foot- 
men ran thither arm'd, with forks and 
clubs. Whilſt two of the luſtieſt of the 
maſk'd gang, after having ſeiz'd in their 
arms the miſtreſs and the maid, carried 
them to the ſhalop, mauger all their re- 
ſiſtance, the remainder.made head againſt 
the family, who began to preſs very hard 
upon them. The fight was long ; but at 
laſt the maſkers ſucceeded in their enter» 
prize, and regain'd their ſhalop, fighting 
as they retreated, *Twas now time they 
ſhould retire, for they were not embark'd 
before they ſaw coming from Valencia 
road four or five cavaliers, who rode 
full ſpeed that way, and ſeem'd to fly to 
the relief of Donna Theodora, At this 
{ight they made ſo much haſte to get out 
to ſea, that all the cavaliers endeavours 
were in vain, 

* Theſe cavaliers were Don Fadrighs 
and Don Juan, The krit -of them had 
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receiv'd a letter, by which he was ad- 
vis'd, that 'twas reported by good hands 
that Don Alvara Ponce. was at the iſſe of 
Majorca: that he had equipp'd a ſort of 
tartane, and aſſiſted by twenty men of 
deſperate fortunes, had deſign d to ſeize 
and carry off the widow Cifuentes, the 
ſirſt time ſhe. ſhould be at her country 
ſcat. On this news the Toledan and he, 
with their valets de chambre, inſtantly 
let out, to acquaint Donna Theodora 
with this news. At a good diſtance they 
obſerv'd a/ very great number of people 
on the ſea-ſhore, who ſeem'd engag'd a- 
gaialt one another: and not doubting 
but that it was as they fear'd, they 
ſpurr'd on their horſes full ſpeed to op- 
pole Don Alvaro's project. But what- 
ever haſte they could make, they arriv'd 
only ſoon enough to be witneſſes of the 
rape which they deſign'd to have pre- 
rented, 

in the mean time 1 Ponce, truſt⸗ 


ing to the ſuccels of his audacious at- 


zempt, made off. from the coaſt with his 

prey; and his ſhalop reach'd a. ſmall. 

arm'd veſſel, which expected him out at 
U 3 
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ſea. Tis not poſſible to be fenſible of a 
greater (ſorrow than that which Men- 
doca and Don Juan felt. They pour'd 


out a thouſand imprecations againſt the 
raviſher, and fill'd the air with complaints 


as lamentable as vain. All the domeſtics 
of Donna Theodora, animated by ſuch 
excellent examples, did not ſpare their 
tears. The ſhore reſounded with mourn- 
ing cries; rage, deſpair, and deſolation 
reign'd on the melancholy ſtrand; nor 
did the rape of Helen occaſion a greater 
conſternation in the Spartan court, 


CRAP, KY, 
Of the" broil betauixt a tragic and 


comic author. 


HERE the ſcholar could not help in- 
rerrupting the devil: Signior Aſmodeo, 
ſaid he, tho' the ſtory you are telling is 
extremely moving, yet I am not able to 
reſiſt my earneſt deſire to know the mean- 
ing of what I there ſee. 1 diſcern two 
men in their ſhirts in a chamber, pulling 
and tearing each other by the hair, and 
Teyeral men in their night- gowns endesa 
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vouring to part them. Thofe perſons 
whom you ſee fighting in their ſhirts, 
anſwer'd the devil, are two French au- 
thors; and thoſe who are parting them 
are two Germans, a Dutchman, and an 
Italian, lodg'd all ia the ſame inn, which 
is frequented by none but foreigners. 
One of theſe authors writes tragedies, 
and the other comedies. The firſt, at- 
tracted by his curioſity to fee Spain, 
crouded himſelf into the French ambaſ- 
ſador's retinue; and the other, diſcon- 
tented with his circumſtances at Paris, 
came to Madrid in queſt of a betier for- 
tune; and if theſe authors quarrel is real- 
ly comical, the cauſe of it is much more 
ſo. The tragic poet is really a diverting 
original; and has ſpoil'd a good genius 
bye (laviſh imitation of the antients. To 
keep his muſe in breath, he writes every 
day. Not being able to ſleep this night, 
he began a play, whoſe plot is taken from 
Homer's Iliad. He has finiſh'd but one 
fcene; and his leaſt fault being that of 
the reſt of the poets, an impertinent in- 
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clination to peſter other people with their 


performances, he riſes, ſaatches up his 
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candle, and in his ſhirt knocks very hard 
at the chamber door of the comic au- 
thor, then aſleep; but ſoon waking at 
the noiſe, he open'd the door to the o- 
ther, who ſaid, entring the room like 
| a man poſſeſs d, Fall down, my friend; 
10 fall at my feet, and adore a genius which 
4 Melpomene has honour'd. I have juſt 
ik brought forth ſome verſes But why 
do I ſay, 1 have juſt done it? *Tis A» 
pollothimſelf that dictated them to me. 
If 1 were at Paris, I would this day read 
them from houſe to houſe, and I wait 
only for day-light to charm Monſieur, 
the ambaſſador, and all the French at 
Madrid with them. But before 1 ſhew 
them to any body, I will repeat them to 
you. ; | 7 

I thank. you for the preference, an- 
ſwer d the comic , author, with a power- 
ful yawn; but the worſt on't is, that you 
have choſen an unſeaſonable time, when 
Lam ſo very ſleepy, that I can't promiſe 
to hear all the verſes you have to repeat 
without nodding. Oh, III anſwer for 
that, reply'd the tragic author; tho'. you 
were dead, the ſcene which I have juſt 
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now written would revive you. My ver- 
ſiication'is not a rhapſody of ſtale com- 
mon thoughts and trivial expreſſions, ſup- 
ported barely by rime; 'tis a noble maſ- 
culine poem, which moves the heart, and 
ſtrikes the intellect. I am none of thoſe 
poetaſters, thoſe petty authors who pu- 
bliſn the wretched rrifles' which reſult 
from their own barren genius : but I have 
drawn mine from the grand ſprings, and 
will venture a wager that I have not put 
one thought into my tragedies, which is 
not in ſome Greek author. I would not 
be underſtood to mean that I ſteal from 
the antients : no, but by vertue of read- 
ing the Sophocles's and the Euripides's, 
the Homers and the Pindars, I have ren- 
der'd thoſe great men ſo familiar to me, 
or rather my favourable ſtars ſo perfe&- 
ly infpir'd me with their genius at the 
moment of my birth, that if by an un- 
common misfortune we ſhould loſe the 
remains of their works which we now 
have, they would be found again in my 
writings, You ſhall judge yourſelf, But 
hear my tragedy. The death of Patro- 


clus, Scene the firſt, Briſeis and other 
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of Achilles's captives appear tearing their 
hair, arid beating their breaſts, to expreſs 
their grief for the death of Patroclus. 


Wholly. unable to ſupport themſelves, 


being utterly diſpirited by deſpair, they 


fall down on the tage: This will be new 


and extremely moving; Phoenix, Achil- 
les's governor, is with them, and abe 


the drama with cheſe verſes. 
Priam ſhall loje bis Hector and bis Trays 
Achilles to revenge his friend preparers 
See gliltering thro? the air on every ſide, 
Pikes, lances, helmets, euirafſes and darts. 
The rattling hail in leſs abundance pours. 
The Greeks all ſwear t appeaſe Patroclus 
ghoſt. 
Fierce Agamemnon, and divine Camelus, 
Old hanour'd Neſtor, equal to the gods, 
Leontes, dextrous at the manag d ſpears 
Strong Diomege, and filver-tongu'd Ulyſſes, 
And fee! Achilles comes —godlike he drives 
His fleeds immortal towards Troy's proug 


walls, |, ... 1 
And leaves the diſtanc'd winds far off bee 
hind ; 


Then thus he ſhouting cries 3 vigorous 
races Ft I. 
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Podargus, Nanthus, Balius ] quict advancè! 
And when with Jþ#il and Dee abe are 
tir'd, 
Haſte to regain our N 4 nt not nvith- 
out your maſter. | 
Fleet 'Nanthus boavs his wt and thus re- 
plies, | | 
For Tans gave him ſpeech Achille, FR 
Your faithful horſes ſhall your awill obey ; 
But your dari hour of fate is drawing near. 
He ſpoke —and n now the TOPS be 5 
flies - | 
Th exulting Greeks behold, 2 5 haun. 
loud, | ö 
With found: of joy 2 all ” ae. 
coꝗſi. 
Dreſt in V Cana: arms 5 the _ ring f 
prince 1 4.4 
Appears more liter ng than the! eee 
ar, | 
Or than the ſun commencing ; bis career,” 
When he moves on'to wn the world with 
day | 
He flames like 112 which by fone nountain 
Fop. & 1 L 
Are made at ni ge FR the rejoining 22 
1 {top here, continu'd the tragic aus 
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thor, to give you 4 moment's breathing; 
for if I ſhould repeat the whole ſcene at 
once, the too. great multiplicity of ſhin- 
ing paſſages and ſublime thoughts would 
overcome you. Obſerve the beauty and 
juſtice of that compariſon z- as bright a 
ſires made on the top of a mountain at 
night, Every body won't diſcern it; but 


* you, who have wit and juſt ſenſe, you, 1 


ſay, ought to be raviſh'd with it. I am, 
doubtleſs, anſwer'd the comic poet with 
a malicious ſmile ; nothing is ſo fine ; and 


1 hope you will not forget in your tra- 


gedy, the care which Thetis took to 
drive away the flies from Patroclus's bo- 
dy. I aſſure you, replies the tragic au- 
thor, tis the moſt proper incident in the 


+ Whole play to furniſh pompous lines. 


All my works, added he, as you ſet, 
are ſtamp'd with the image of venerable 
antiquity ; and when I read them, obſerve 
how they are applauded ! I ſtop at every 
yerſe to receive their due praiſes. I re- 


_ member I one day read a tragedy in a 


houſe at Paris where the counteſs of 
Vieillebrune was, who has an admirable 
delicate andnicetafte, and ſcalding tears 
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5 trickled down | her ares] at the- ard 
Fl ſcene..- 

ald At Abele ne * merry comic au- 
3 thor: was ready to burſt: ay, ſaid he, I 
uu very well remember that eounteſs's hu- 


mour; ſhe is a woman who can't bear 
bi comedy; ſhe has ſuch an utter averſion 
for it, that ſhe runs out of the box as ſoon 
ah, as the -mufic has done, to vent all her 
nk grief. Tragedy is her favourite paſſion ; 
3 let the play be good or bad, provided 


ris there be unhappy lovers in it, you are 
40 ſure of that lady's company; and to be 
ks. free with you, if I wrote ſerious: poems, 


au- ſhould be glad of other applaudets than 
this her ladyſhip. Oh, Thaveothers alſo, ſaid 
the tragic poet, I have the approbation 
ſee, of the learned. I had rather have that of 
able the pit; return d the comic author. Fie, 
erve ſie, reply the other, I don't write for 
very the pit Labour only for the learned and 
4 the court; I with-the-pit, would do ju- 
in a ſtiee; that part of the audience bas no 
50 manner of right to judge of my n. 
Which are above their juriſdiction: I 
wiſh it would content; itſelf with the ex- 


erciſe of its tyranny in judging: comedies, 
| X ; 
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Which is its province, Comedies being 
but trifles, wretched, feeble productions 
of wit Not ſo faſt, good Sir, interrupt- 
ed the other author, ſtop a little, if yon 
Pleaſe : do you know what you would be 
at? what, ſpeak ſo contemptibly of co- 
medy | do you believe a comic piece leſs 
difficult to write than a'tragedy ? or that 
*tis eaſier to make well-bred people laugh 
than cry ? undeceive yourſelf, and be aſ- 
ſur'd that an ingenious ſubject, which 
turns on the manners of men, does not 
<olt leſs pains than the ſineſt heroic poem, 

Igad, ſaid the tragic poet with an air 
of raillery, I am ſurpriz'd to hear you 
expreſs yourſelf thus: but, Monſieur Ca- 
lidas, to avoid all diſpute, 1 will for the 
Future like your works, tho' I have hi- 
therto deſpis'd-them. I dont't value your 
contempt, Monſieur Longicles, ' haſtily 
return'd the comic author; and to an- 
ſwer your inſolent airs, which you have 
alſo drawn fromthe grand ſprings, I will 
now tell you, in my turn, what I think of 
your works. The verſes you have juſt 
re cited are ridiculous, and the thoughts, 
cho taken out of Homer, are neverthe- 
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Jeſs flat. Achilles talks to his horſes, and 
his horſes anſwer him; that's a mean. 
low image, as well as the compariſon ot 
the fire the peaſants make on a mountain. 


To pillage the antievts in this manner, is 


rot to do them any honour; in your 
works you confound the beauties which 
time formerly reſpected, with thoſe it had 
fince deſtroy d; and paint the manners of 
former ages, without accommodating 
yourſelf to the delicacy of our own, Your 
Greek authors indeed'abound with admi- 
rable beauties, but more ſenſe and bet- 
ter taſte than you have is requiſite to 
make a happy choice of what ought to be 
borrow'd from them. That is the diffe- 
rence betwixt the great Racine, and thoſe, 
who, like you, render themſelves ridicu- 
lous by keeping too ſcrupulouſly cloſe to 
the Greek wor es. 

Since your genius is Wet en e- 
levated to diſcern the beauties of my 
poem, and to puniſh: your raſhneſs in pre- 
ſuming to criticize on my ſcene, you ſhall 
not hear à line more of it. I have been 
too ſeverely puniſh'd, return'd Calidas, 
in heariog the beginning: It becomes you 

* | 
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indeed very well to deſpiſe my comedies ! 
know then, that the very worſt I could 
ever write, will always appear far ſupe- 


rior to your beſt pieces. Aſſure yourſelf, 


tis much eaſier to take a flight, and ſoar 
on lofty ſubjects, than to hit upon à de- 
licate- nice raillery; and to prove that | 
am. convinc'd. of what I ſay; when I re- 
turn to France, if I do not ſucceed in-co- 
medy, 1 will deſcend to the wiiligg of 
tragedy, | * 

For a farce ſeribler, ;merragted the 
grave author, you have indeed a preat 


deal of vanity, For a molt wretched ver- 


Gfier, ſaid the comie author, you have 
really an extravagant opinion of youtſelf. 


Tou are an inſolent fellow, reply d Lon» 


gicles; I tell you, diminutive Monſieur 
Calidas, if I was not in your chamber; 
the cataſtrophe of this adventure ſhould 
teach you hcw-to reſpec the buſkin, Oh, 
let not that conſideration with-hold you; 
great Monſieur Longicles, anſwer'd; Car 
lidas ; if you haye;a mind to fight, I will 
e you here as readily as any where 
elſe. At theſe words they tore one ang: 
ther by the throat and hair, and both 


- 
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box d very warmly, without ſparing each 
other, An Italian, who lay in the next 
room, heard the whole dialogue, and by 
the noiſe of the blows concluded they 
were fighting. He then roſe, and tho” an 
Italian, out of compaſhon for them calFd 
up the houſe, A Dutchman and two Ger- 
mans, whom you ſee in morning-gowns, - 
came along with the Italian, to part the 
combatants.”  _ 131 | 
This is a very pleaſant fray, ſaid Don 
Cleofas ; but by what I ſee, it is plain. 
that the tragic authors in France think 
themſelves much more conſiderable men 
than thoſe who write comedy. Undoubt- 
edly, anſwer'd Aſmodeo, the former ſup-- 
pole themſelves as much above the lat- 
ter, as the heroes of their tragedies are. 
above the footmen in the comic plays. 
Upon what pretence can they found their 
arrogance ? reply'd the ſcholar; is it that 
'us more difficult to write a tragedy than 
a comedy? po, really, return'd the devil; 
my deciſion. of the queſtion is, that to 
form an excellent plot for a comedy does - 
not require a leſs effort of genius, than to- 
lay che fineſt plan in the world for a tra- 
X 3 


* 


246 ITE DNV Ch. XVI. 


gedy. But with regard to the working up 
the play in the latter, the majeſtic gran- 
deur of the ſubject ſupports it, and in- 
ſpires ſuch noble thoughts, that the ſole 
aſſiſtance of good ſenſe is requiſite to fi- 
niſh ſuch tragedies as are at preſent writ- 
ten in France : but to write comedies with 
ſueceſs at this time of day; ſomething be- 

ſides good ſenſe is requiſite. In a word, 
lofty ſubjects furniſh the writer with al- 
moſt all that is neceſſary, whilſt in mean 

characters he is expected to provide all. 
According to this decifien, ſaidithe ſcho - 
lar, I conclude that tragedy; by virtue 
of its name, is above comedy; but in re- 
quital, that comic authors are to be pre- 
terr'd before the trapte; Let's end this 
digreſſiog, reply'd' the devil, and I will 
re aſſume the thread of my _—_ which 
you cg e Ws | 


C HA P. XVI. 
The © continuation and concluſion of the 
ſtory 10 the f of SORE” 


THO? Donna Theodora's eren could 
not hinder her being forc'd away, they 


KH © 


i 


Ch. XVI. UPON TWO STICKS. 247 


yet courageoufly oppos'd! 1t; and their 
reſiſtance was fatal to ſome of Alvaro's 

men; amongſt others they wounded one 
ſo dangerouſiy, that unable to follow his 
comrades he remain d amt dead on. the: 
ſand, 

This unfortunate ny known 
to be one of Alvaro's footmen; and Don- 
na Theodora's ſervants perceiving: that 
he yet breath'd carry'd him to her houſe, 
where they ſpar'd nothing chat could 
contribute to the recovery of his ſpirits; 
and they gain'd their end, tho? the great 
quantity of blood which he had Joſt! ren-- 
der'd him extream feeble. To engage 
him to ſpeak, they promis d to ſecure his 
life, and not deliver him up to the ſeve- 
rity oft juſtice, provided! he: woulde tell 
where his maſter deſign'd' to carry: Don- 
na Theodora. Flatter'd by this promiſe, 
tho” in his condition there appear d but 
ſmall hopes of his ever taking the bene - 
fit of it, he recollected his little remain 
der of ſtrength, and in a very feeblec tone 
confirm'd the advice which Dom Fadri- 
que had before receiv d; and added, that 
Don Alvarols deſign was to carry the w- 
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dow Cifuentes to Saſſari in the iſland of 
Sardinia, where he had a relation whoſe 
intereſt and authority was very great, and 
who he knew would cert2;nly protect 
him. 

This confeſſion ſomewhat abated the. 


deſpair of Mendoca and the Toledan. 


They left che wounded man 1n.the houſe, 

where he dy'd ſome hours after, and re- 
turning to Valencia conſulted what mea- 

ſures to take. They reſolv'd to purſue- 
their common enemy to the place of his 
retreat. Accordingly they both embark'd-. 
very ſoon after at Denia for Port Ma- 
hone, not doubting their meeting with an- 


opportunity there of a paſſage to Sardinia, 


Their hopes prov'd true, for they were 
no ſooner arriv'd at Mahone, than they 
were inform'd that a veſſel freighted for 
Cagliari was juſt ready to ſail, and they: 
took the opportunity, 

The ſhip put off with the moſt favour- 
able wind they could deſire; but five or 
ſix hours after they were perfectly be- 
calm'd, and at night the wind turning di- 
rely contrary, they were oblig d to ſteer 


from one ſide to the other, without hope 
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of its changing. They ſteer'd thus for 
three days, and on the fourth, at two af- 
ternoon they diſcover'd a veſſel making 
all poſſible ſail to them! They at! firſt 
took it for a merchant-man, but obſerv- 
ing that it came within cannon ſhot of 
them without ſhewing any colours, they 
did not doubt but that it was-a pirate. 

They were not deceiv'd, it was a Tu- 
vis ſhip which ſuppos d that the Chriſti- 
ans would yield without fighting; but 
when they perceiv'd that they clear d 
their ſhip and prepar'd their guns, they 
concluded them in earneſt; wherefore 
they ſtopp' d, did the ſame, and prepar'd 
to engage. They began to: fire, and the 
Chriſtians: ſeem' d to have ſome advan- 
tage; but an Algerine, larger and provi- 
ded with more guns than both the other, 
coming in the midſt of the action, and 
taking the part of the Tunis ſhip, made 
full ſail to the Spaniard, and oblig'd him 
to ſuſtain the-fire of both ſtiis. 

At this ſight the Chriſtians deſpaiting, 
and reſolving got to continue an engage- 
ment now become too unequal: gave o- 
ver firing, when there appear d on the 
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poop of the Algerine a ſlave, who cry'd 
out to them in Spaniſh, that if they ex- 
pected quarter. they muſt ſurrender! to 
the Algerine; Theſe words ended,.a Turk 


_ difplay'd the Algerine green taffata flag 


with filver creſcents. The Chriſtians, 


- conlidering that all reſiſtance would be 


vain, no longer thought of defending 
themſelves, but yielded-with all the grief 
which the horrid idea of flavery could 
cauſe in freemen ; and the maſter of the 
veſſel; fearing a longer delay might irri- 
tate the barbarous conquerors, took the 
colours from the poop, threw himſelf inte 
the pinnace with ſome of the ſailors, and 
went on board the Algerine; and that 
pirate ſent a parcel of ſoldiers to plan- 
der the Spaniſh ſhip, as he of Tunis like» 
wiſe. gave the ſame order to fome of his 


crew, ſo that all the paſſengers. were in, 


an inſtant diſarm'd and ſearch'd, and 
ſent on board the Algerine, where the 
two pirates divided their prey by lot. 
It had been at leaſt a conſolation for 
Mendoca and his friend, to have both 
fall'n into the hands of the ſame pirate. 


Their chains would have been lighters, if. 
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they could have join'd in the bearing 
them; but fortune, -reſolv'd they ſhould 
experience all her ſeverity, ſubjected Don 
Fadrique to the Tunis rober, and Don 
Juan to the Algerine. Imagine the deſ- 
pair that ſeiz'd theſe friends when they 
ſaw they were going to part. They threw 
themſelves at the pirate's feet, and con» 
jur'd him not to ſeparate them. But theſe 
lavage villains, whoſe barbarity is proof 
agataſt any fight, could not be -mov'd; 
but on the contrary, coneluding theſe 
two captives to be conſiderable men, who 
could pay a large ranſom, they refolv'd 
to keep them, as they were, divided. 
Mendoca, and the Toledan, ſeeing 
they could not ſoften theſe (mercileſs 
wretches, caſt theit eyes on each other, 
and by their looks exprefs'd the exceſs 
of their affliction. But when the whole 
booty was divided, and the Tunis pirate 
was going to return en board his own 
ſhip with bis ſlaves, the two friends were 
ready to expire with grief, Mendoca ran 
to the Toledan, and claſping him in his 
arms, we muſt then, ſaid he, ſeparate; 
oh terrible neceſſity ſ is t not enough that 
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the audacious villany of a raviſher re- 


mains* unpaniſh'd,: but muſt we be inca- 
pacitated to unite our complaints and 
ſor rows? Ah Don Juan, what have we 
done to heav'n, that we muſt in ſuch a 
cruel manner experience its heavy diſ- 
pleaſure? Ab, look no where elſe for the 
cauſe: of our misfortunes, anſwer'd Don 
Jaan, they ought only to be imputed to 
me; the death of the two perſons whom 
I'ſfacrific'd, tho? excuſable in mens c yes, 
mult undoubtedly have irritated heav'n, 
Which puniſhes you for having engag'd 
in friendſhip with a miſerable un 
whom juſtice purſues. 

At theſe words they both hower'd 
down tears in great abundance, and figh'd 
with ſuch violence, that the other flaves 
were not leſs touch'd with their grief than 
their oun misfortunes. But the Tunis ſol- 
diers, yet more barbatous than their ma- 
ſter, obſerving that Mendoca did not 
haſte to the veſſel, brutally ſnatch'd him 
out of the Taledan's arms, and forc'd 
im along with them, loading him with 
blows: Adieu, dear friend, cry/d he, I 
mall never ſee you more! Donna Theo- 
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dora is not yet reveng'd; the ills which 
expect from theſe cruel men will be the 
leaſt of the ſufferings of my ſlavery. Don 
Juan could not anſwer theſe words; the 
treatment which he ſaw his friend reteive 
threw him into a fit that render d him 
ſ peechleſs. The order of the ſtory requi- 
ring us to follow the Toledan, we will 
leave Don Fadrique on board the Tunis 
ſhip. 

The Algerine return'd to his country, 
where being at riv'd, he carry'd the new 
ſlaves to the Baſha, and thence to the 
public flave-market.. An officer belonging 
to the Dey Mezzomorto bought Don 
Juan for his maſter, and ſet him to work 
in the gardens belonging to Mezzomor- 
tod Haram. Tho' this employ muſt 

s proye very painful to a gentleman, _ 
yet the ſolitude, which it requir'd, ren- 
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der'd ĩt agreeable; for in his preſent cir- 


cumſtances nothing could more divert 
him than the reflection on bis misfor- 


tunes; on which he inceſſantly employ'd 


Haram is the name given to all private 
perſons ſcraglio' s; none but that of the Grand 
Scignior being properly call'd the ſeraglio. 
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his thoughts, and was ſo far from endea- 


vouring to diſlodge theſe moſt afflicting 
images, that he ſeem'd to take pleaſure 


in the remembrance of them. Gl 


- One day, not perceiving the Dey, who | 


was walking in the garden, he ſung a me- 


lancholy ſong as he was working; Mez- 
zomorto ſtopp'd to liſten to it, and being 


very well pleas'd with the voice, came 


up to him and aſk'd him his name. The 


Toledan told him 'twas Alvaro; for 


when he was ſold to the Dey, he thought 


ſit to change his name, purſuant to the 
cuſtom of other ſlaves, and hit upon that 
firſt, by reaſon the rape of Theodora by 
Alvara Ponce was continually in his 
mind. | 


Mezzomorto, who underſtood Spaniſh 


indifferently well, put ſeveral queſtions 
to him concerning the cuſtoms of Spain, 
and particularly concerning the meaſures 
the men took to render themſelves a- 


greeable to the women: to all which 


Don Juan return'd ſuch anſwers as very 


well ſatisfy'd the Dey. 


Alvaro, ſaid he to him, you ſeem not 


to want ſenſe, and indeed I don't take 


” 
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you for a common man; but whatever 
you are, you have the good fortune to 
pleaſe me, and I will honour you fo far 
as to make you my confident. Don Juan 
at theſe words proſtrated himſelf at the 
Dey's feet, and after having taken up the 


loweſt border of his robe, with it touch'd 
his eyes, mouth and head. To begin 


with giving you ſome marks of it, reply'd 
Mezzomorto, I will tell you that I have 
the fineſt women in Europe in my Se- 
raglio; amongſt them I have one that is 


beyond all fort of compariſon, and 1 


don't believe that the Grand Viſier, or 


the Grand Seignior himſelf,” is poſſeſſor 


of a more perfect beauty, tho' his ſhips 
continually bring him women from all 


parts of the world. Her face to me ſeems 
the ſun reflected; her eyes Venus's 1wo 


ſtars ; each of her eye-brows may ' paſs 
for Sagittarius's bow, and her ſhape is 
as exact as that of the roſe-tree in the 


garden of Eram : you may fee that I am 
enchanted, - But this miracle of pature, 
tho' enrich'd with ſuch rare beauty, 

gives herſelf wholly up to a fatal grief, 
which neither time nor my love can dif- 
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ſipate; and tho' fortune has ſubjected 
her to my defires, J have not yet fatisfy'd 
them. I have conſtantly bridled them, 
and contrary to the common cuſtom of 
men in my circumſtances, who aim no 
farther than ſenfual pleaſures, I have 
endeavour'd to gain her heart by ſuch a - i 
'a complaiſance nd profound reſpect as the v 
meaneſt Muſulman would be aſham'd of a 

ever owning to a Chriſtian ſave; yet all | a 
my tenderneſs only encreales her melan- 0 

v 

) 

a 


— 


choly, and her obſtinacy begins at laſt to 
tire me. The idea of ſlavery is not gra- 
ven in ſuch deep tracks in others, and 
even thoſe were ſoon effac'd by my fa- t 
vourable treatment of her. This tedious 
grief fatigues my patience: but before | + 
yield to the violent tranſports of love, 
mult make one effort more, in which I 
would uſe your aſſiſtance; the ſlave be- 
ing a Chriſtian, and of your nation, may 
make you her confident, and you may 
perſuade her better than any other. Ad- 
vantageouſly repreſent to. her my quality 
and riches ; tell her that Iwill d:tinguiſh- 
her from all my flaves; engage her to 
conſider, if neceſſary, that ſhe: may one 
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Dey's feet, and tho* not 
ith his commiſſion, 
he would do his beſt to 
in the performance. Tis 


r melancholy; 
ty is annex d 
to the end ot my ſufferings 
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might happen to her, every viſit he made, 
He perceiv'd it, and to diſſipate her 
fears, Fair Captive, faid he, I come hi- 
ther at preſent for no other reaſon than 
to tell you that I have a Spaniard amopgſt 
my flaves, with whoſe converſation pro- 
bably you may not be diſpleas d; if you 
deſire to ſee him, I will give you leave 
to ſpeak with him, and that allo without 
any witneſſes, 

The beautiful flave having diſeover'd 
* that ſhe carneſtly deſir'd it; 1 will im- 
mediately ſend him to you, reply'd Mez- 
zomorto, if his diſcourſe can aſſuage 
your grief. Theſe words ended, he or- 
der'd the two old flaves which ferv'd her 
another way, and afterwards himſelf 
quitted her apartment, and meeting the 
Toledan, he Whiſper'd to him, you may 
enter, and after you have talk'd with the 
fair flave, come to my apartment, and 
give me an account of your ſucceſs. 

Don Juan enter'd the chamber; and 
ſaluted the ſlave, without fixing his eyes 
on her; and the receiv'd his ſalutation, 
without looking very. intently on bim. 
But beginning to look on each other 


I 
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more earneſlly, they burſt out into tears 
of ſurprize and joy. O, God, ſaid the 
Toledan, approaching her, am I not de- 
loded by a phantome ? Is it really Donna 
Theodora whom I fee? Ah, Dan Juan, 
cry'd the fair Mare, i is it you; that fpeak 
tome? Yes, madam, anſwer'd he, ten- 
derly kiſling one of her bands, tis Don 
Juan himſelf, Tou may know me by the 
tears which my eyes, charm'd with the 
happineſs of ſeeing you again, cannot re- 
ſtrain: at the tranſports of joy which 
your preſence is only capable of exciting, 
I have done murmuring at fortune, ſince 
it has reſtor d you to my withes But . 
whether does my immoderate-joy. hurry | 
me? Alas! I forget that you ate, in 


chains! What ſtrange caprice of fortune 


brought you hither? How did you eſcape 


Don Alxaro's raſh paſſion? Ah, what 


diſmal alarms; does that give me! And 
how much am I afraid that Heav'n has 
not ſufficiently, protected your, virtue! 
Heav'n, ſaid Donna Theodora, has re- 
veng d me of Alvato Ponce. If I had 
time to tell you. You have enough, in- 
terropted Don Juan, The Dey has per- 
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mitted me to be with you, and what may 


ſurprize you, to talk with you alone, 
Let's make the beſt uſe of theſe happy 
moments, and pray acquaint me with all 


that has happen'd to you, from the time 
of your ſeiſure, to this preſent. Ah, who 
told you that it was Don Alvaro = 


ſeiz'd me? I know it but too well, 
turn'd Don Juan, Then he ſaccinly re. re- 
lated how he was inform'd of it, and how 
Mendoca and he embark'd in ſearch of 
the raviſher, and were taken by pyrates. 
After which Donna Theodora immedi- 
ateſy began the recital of her ene 
in theſe words: | | 

*Tis. needleſs to tell you that I was 
extremely ſurpriz'd to find myſelf ſeiz'd 
by a troop of maſk'd men. I ſwooned a- 
way in the arms of him that carry'd me 
off, and when 1 got out of my fit, which 
doubtlefs' was very long, I found myſelf 
alone with Ines, one of my women, at ſea 
in a cabin of a veſſel under ſai}. Ines ex- 


horted me to patience, and by her dif- 


courſe gave me room to eonelude that ſhe 
had a correſpondence with my *raviſher z 


who then preſum'd to ſhew- himſelf to 
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me, and throwing himſelf at my feet: 
Madam, faid he, pardon the way Don 
Alvaro has taken to poſſeſs you. You 
know what tender addreſſes I made to 
you, and with what conſtancy I diſput- 
ed your heart with Don Fadiique, to 
the time that you gave him the prefe- 
rence. If my paſſion for you had only 
been a common one, I had conquer'd it, 
and comforted myſelf under the misfor- 
tune; but I am deſtin'd to adore your 
charms; and, ſcorn'd as I am, I cannot 
free myſelf from their power. But yet 
doa't fear that my love will offer any 
violence. I did not make this attempt on 
your liberty, to aſfright your vittue by 
baſe means; no, all I pretend to in the 
retirement wither! T amt conveying you, 
is, that an eternal and ſacred duet may 
bind our deſtinies. 

He ſaid ſeveral other thivgs which 1 
cannot well remember, they tended to. 
hint that he thought, in forcing me to 
marry him,” he did not tyrannize'; and 
that T'ought rather to look upon him as 
a paſhonate lover, than” an inſolent ra- 
viſher,- Whilſt he ſpake, 1 did nothing 
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but weep and deſpair: wherefore, with- 
out loſing time in endeavours to perſuade 
me, he left me. But at his retiring, made 
a ſign to Ines, which I diſcern'd was his 
order to her to reinforce with addreſs 
thoſe arguments, with which he defign'd 
to dazle my reaſon, 

She ated her part to the fall; the 
ſuggeſted to me, that after the nos of 
a rape, I mult of neceſſity be forc'd to ac» 
cept Don Alvaro's offer, how great ſo- 
ever my averſion for him might be. That 
my reputatian demanded this ſacrifice of 
my heart. The laying me under the ne- 
ceſſity of ſuch a hideous marriage, not 
being the way to dry up my tears, I re- 


main'd inconſolable. Ines did not know 


what to ſay to me farther, when oma 
ſudden we heard a great noiſe on the 
deck, which engag'd all our attention. 
This was occaſion'd by the ſurpriſe of 
Don Alvaro's men, at the fight of a large 
veſſel making all, poſſible ſail towards ug. 
Our ſhip not being ſo good a ſailor a8 


that, iwas impoſſble for us to avoid ig. 


He came up with us, and immediately 
we heard a crying, To wind- ward, i 
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wind-ward. But Alvaro Ponce and his 
men, chuſing rather to die than yield, 
ventur'd to diſpute their liberty with the 
enemy. The action was very ſharp; I 
will not run into particulars, but only 
acquaint you that Don Alvaro and all his 
men were kill'd, after having fought. 
with utmoſt deſpair. As for us, we were 
conducted into the great ſhip which be- 
long'd to Mezzomorto, and was com- 
manded by Aby Aly Oſman, one of his 
offisers. | 
Aby Aly earneſtly look'd at me with 
ſurprize, and knowing by my dreſs that 
I was a Spaniſh woman, he ſaid to me in 
the Caſlilian tongue: Moderate your 


grief for being fallen into ſlavery, tis a 


mis fortune which was inevitable; but 
why do I call it a misfortune! Tis an 
advantage, for which you ought to ap- : 
plaud your happy ſtars' ; you are too 

charming to be confin'd only to be o- 
bey'd by Chriſtians : Heav'n never form'd 
you for thoſe wretched mortals: none 
but Muſulmen are worthy to enjoy you, 
I will, adds he, return to wget Tho? 
| haye taken no other prize, I am per- 
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ſuaded that the Dey, my maſter, will be 
_ pleas'd with this expedition; nor can I 
fear his blaming my impatience, to put 
into his hands a beauty that will afford 
him ſuch delicieus pleaſures, and be Ga 
ornament of his ſeraglio. 


At theſe words, which diſcover'd Ky, 


I had to expect, my, tears redoubled. 


Aby Aly, who look'd on the reaſon of 


my fright with another eye than mine, 
only laugh'd, and made all the ſail he 
could towards Algier, whilſt I afflicted 
myſelf beyond all bounds of modera- 
tion; ſometimes directed my ſighs to 
Hear n, and implor'd its aſſiſtance; at 
others, I with'd ſome Chriſtian ſhips 
would attack us, or that the waves 
would ſwallow us up; and after that I 


wiſh'd my grief aod tears might render 


me ſo frightful, that the very ſight of me 
might ſtrike a horror into the Dey. Vain 
deſires, alas, reſulting from my alarm'd 
modeſty! We artiv'd at this port, I was 
conducted to the palace, and ſhewn to 
Mezzomorto. I don't know what Aby 
Aly ſaid when he preſented me to bis 
maſter, nor what he anſwer d, becaule 
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they ſpoke Turkiſh ; but 1 fancy'd 1 
could diſcovrer, by the geſtures and 
looks of the Dey, that I had the mis for- 
tune to pleaſe him: and what he after- 
wards ſaid to me ia Spaniſh perfected my 
defpair, by confirming me in that opi- 
nion. I threw:myſelf in vein at his ſeet, 
and promis'd whatever he pleas'd for my 
ranſom: I largely tempted his avarice 
by the offer of all my eſtate; but he told 
me that he valu'd me above all the riches 
in the world. He caus'd this apartment. 
the moſt magnificent in all his palace, to 
be prepar'd for me; and has left no 
means .unattempted to diſpel that grief 
which overwhelm'd me; he brought 
me all the flaves of both ſexes, that 
could either ſing or play on any inſtru- 
ment; he remov'd Ines, 'believing ſhe 
only fed my melancholy, and I am wait- 
ed on by old flaves, who inceſſantly in- 


culcate to me their maſter's love, and all ] 


the pleaſures reſerv d for me. | 

But all that has been done to divert me 
ſerves only to augment my ſorrows 3 no- 
thing can comfort me. Captive as I am, 
ia this deteſtable palace, which every 
: 2 
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day reſounds with the cries of oppreſs'd 
innocence. 1 ſuffer leſs by the loſs of my 
liberty, than the terror with which the 
Dey's odious paſſion inſpires me. For 
tho' 1 have hitherto found no other 
treatment from him than that of a com- 
plaiſant lorer, I am not leſs affrighted, 
and very much fear, leaſt abandoning that 
reſpect which perhaps has hitherto re- 


ſtrain'd him, he ſhould at laſt abuſe his 


power. I am continually afflicted by theſe 
dreadful reflections, and every moment 
of my life is a freſh» torment. 

Donna Theodora could not end th d 
words without ſhowers of tears, which 
ſtabb'd Don Juan to the heart: Tis 
not without reaſon, madam, ſaid he, that 
you form ſuch a horrible idea of what 


may happen to you: Iam as much ter- 


rify'd at it as you: the Dey's reſpe is 
nearer its declenſion than you imagine; 
this ſubmiſſive lover will ſoon throw off 
his feign'd complaiſance: I know it but 
too well, and know all the danger you 
are in: but, continu'd he, changing his 
tone, I will not tamely ſee it; ſlave as 
J am, my deſpair is to be fear'd, Before 
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Mezzomorto ſhall force you, I wilt 
plunge into his breaſt —ah, Don Juan, 
interrupted Donna Theodora, what a dan- 
gzrous project are you venturing at? 
Ah, be extremely careful that you ne- 
ver put it in execution. What prodigi- 
ous cruelties, great God, will be the con- 
ſequences of this death ! Will the Turks 
leave it unreveng'd? Oh! the molt 
dreadful torments l cannot think of 
them without trembling. Beſides, is it 
not to expoſe yourſelf to an unneceſſaty 
danger? Can you, by killing the Dey, 
reſtore my liberty? Alas, perhaps I may 
be ſol4 to ſome villainous wi etch, that 
may have leſs regard for me chan Mez- 
z0morto has. O heav'n ! you ought to 
ſhew your juſtice: you know the Dey's 
brutal deſires; you forbid me the ale of 
poiſon and ſword; it therefore belongs to 


you to prevent a crime which offends 
you! ©: 11 SSL 
Ahe, aden reply'd- Don [Juan hea- 
ven will prevent it: | perceive that it in- 
ſpires me; what at preſent occurs io my 


mind, is doubtleſs ſuggeſted to me from 


hence. The Dey gave me leave to ſee 
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you, for no other reaſon than to incline 
you to yield to his paſſion: I am charg'd 
do give him an account of our conver ſa- 
tion; but I mult deceive him: Iwill then 
tell him that you are not igconſolable; 
that his generous conduct, with regard to 
you, e to aſſuage your grieſs; and 
that, if ne continues in the ſame meas» 
fures, he ought to hope for whatever he 
wiſhes. Accordingly, when he comes to 
ſee you again, I wiſh he might ſiud you 


leſs melancholy than ordinary, and feiga 


your being in ſome meaſure pleas'd with 
his. diſcourſe. | 5 

Oh horrid conſtraiot! interrupted 
Donna Theodora; how can à frank and 


ſincere ſoul betray. iiſelf to that degree? 


and what advantage will reſult from ſuch 
a. painful diſſimulation ? the Dey, ank 
ſwer'd he, will pleaſe himſelf with this 


alteration, and reſolve to gain you whol- 
ly by complaiſance. In the interim I will 


endeavour your liberty; the taſk, Lown, 
is diſhicult,;, but 1 am acquainted Wiha 
ſlave, whoſe great addrefs and ind u 
may. not be unferviceable to us,.  [Jeave 


you, continu'd hie; the affair requiragatth» 


ww TM - a WF = , . a ALON 


r 2 


w 


1 — 


ww ho = WW ww. „ 


mm 
— 


© „% Fw Fo boo 


r 


Cb. XVI. vrox rwo STICKS, 269 


ligence, and we ſhall ſee one another a- 
gain. I go now to the Dey. whoſe impe- 
tuous flame Iwill endeavour to amuſe by 
falſe intelligence; and you, madam, muit 
prepare to receive him. Diſſemble; fotce 
your nature: tho” his preſence -offend- 
your eyes, yet diſarm them of ſeverity 
and hatred. Prevail on your mouth, 
which only opens itſelf daily to bewail 
your misfortunes, to learn a flattering! 
tone; and don't fear ſhewing too much 
favour. Lou mult promiſe every thing, 
in order to grant nothing. Tis enough, 
reply'd Donna Theodora; I will follow: 
all your directions, ſince the fatal evil 
which threatens me impoſes on me this 
cruel neceſſitj. Go, Don Juan, employ 
all your cares in putting an end to my 


flarery. will be a great addition to 


the pleaſure of liberty, to owe it to you. 
The Toledan, purſuant to his orders, 
waited on Mezzomorto, who ſaid witk 
ut moſt concern, well, Alvaro, what news 
do you bring me from the fair ſlave? have 
von diſpos d her to hearken to me ? if 
von tell me that 1 ought not to flatter, 
with the hopes of ever ſubduing 
+ 2 3 
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her eruel grief, I ſweat by the head of 
the . Seignior, my maſter, that 1 
will this day ſeize by force what ſhe bas 
hitherto refufed' to yield ro my complai- 
ſance. Sir, anſwer'd Don Juan, that in- 
violable oath is needleſs; you will not be 
forced to make uſe of violence to ſatisfy: 
your love. The ſlave is a young lady who: 
never yet loy'd ; ſhe is ſo proud that ſhe 
has rejected the addreſſes: of the greateſt 
men in Spain; ſie liv'd like a ſovereign 
princefs in her own country, and is a cap- 
tive here, A haughty mind long reſents 
the great difference betwixt theſe condi- 
tions; yet, Sir, this proud Spaniſh"Jady 
will by degrees grow familiar with flave- 
ry, and I dare venture to tell you that al- 
ready her chains begin to be lighter, The 
great deferenee you have always fhew'd 
her, and the reſpectful cares which the 
did not expect from you, have ſomewhat 
abated her ſorrows, and do by little and 
little tame her pride, Sooth this favour- 
able diſpoſition, and compleat the con- 
queſt of this fair ſlave by freſu matks of 
| reſpect, and "your will foon lod” her yield 
: ; 
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to your defres, and loſe the love of li- 
berty in your arms. | 

Your words raviſh me, reply'd. the 
Dey: the hopes which you have given 
me are ſufficient to engage me to do any 
thing. Les, 1 will teſtrain my 1mpatieas 
deſires, to ſatisfy them the better, But 


don't decei ve me; or art thou not thyſelf 


deceiv'd ? I'll immediately go talk with 
her, and ſee whether I can diſcover. in 
her eyes thoſe flattering appearances. . 
which you have obſervd. Theſe words 
ended, he went to Donna Theodora; and 
Don Juan return'd to the garden, where 
he met the gardener, who was the dex ; 
trous ſlave by whoſe induſtry he promis d 
to ſet the widow Cifuentes at liberty. 

The gardener, whoſe name was Fran- 


ciſco, was of Navarte. He knew Algier 


perfectly well, having ferwd: ſeveral pa- 
trons before he liv'd with the Dey, Friend 
Franciſco, ſaid Don Juan approaching 
him, I am extremely afflicted at what 4 
have ſeen: there is in this palace a young 
lady of the firſt quality in Valencia, ſhe 
has entreated Mezzomotto to ſet his own 
price on her ranſom; buy he will not part 
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with her, becauſe he is in love with her, 


Alas, why does that trouble you ſo 


much ? ſaid Francifco. Becauſe I am of 


the ſame city, reply'd the Toledan; her 


relations and mine are intimate” friends, 
and I am no ways able to contribute to 
her deliverance. Tho' 'tis no very eaſy 
thing, reply'd Franciſco, I dare engage to 
accomplith it, if this lady's relations will 
be pleaſed to pay very well for this piece 
of ſervice, Don't doubt it, in the leaſt, 


return'd Don juan; I will be reſponſible 


for their acknowledgments, but more e- 
ſpecially for her own gratitude, ' Her 


name is Donna Theodora; the is the wi- 


dow of a man which has left her a very 
great eſtate, and ſhe is as generous ag 


rich, I am a Spaniſhi gentleman, and my 


word ought to fatisfy you. Well, reply'd 
the gardener, Iwill depend on your pro- 
miſes, and go look for a runagate*Cata- 
lan of my acquaintance; and propoſe it to 
him What do you fay ? interrupted the 
Toledan, very much ſurpriz'd-;- can you 
rely on a wretch, who has not been a- 


ſham'd: to abandon his religion for tho? 
a runagate, iuterrbpted Fraaciſco in his 
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turn, he is yet an honeſt man, who de- 
ſerves rather to be pity'd than bated ; and 
if his crime can admit of any excuſe, I 
ſhould indeed be willing to think him ex- 
cufable : III tell you his (tory in two 
words. 
He is a native MF, Barcelona, and a 
chirurgeon by profeſſion : perceiving, that 
' he did not ſucceed in his practice in his 
native place, he reſuly'd io ſeule at Car- 
tagena, hoping that he mi abt thrive bet- 
ter by removing, He enibark d then for 
Cartagena with his mother, but they met 
, an Algerine pirate, who took and brought 
N them lither, They were fold, his mo- 
: ther to a Moor, and he to a Turk, who 
7 us'd bim ſo very ill that he.tura'd Maho- 
4 metan to end his cruel ſlavery, as alſo to 
F procure the liberty of his mother, who 
was very rigorouſly treated by the Moor, 
6 her patron. Then entering himſelf in the 
* Baſha's pay, be made ſeveral voyages, 
8 and got four hundred patacoons, part of 
* which he employ'd in! the ranſom of his 
* mother, and to improve it he intended to 
rob on the ſea for his own account. 
He became a captain, and bought a 
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ſmall veſſel without a deck, and with 


ſome Turkiſh ſoldiers, who willingly 


join'd with him, he went to cruiſe be- 
tween Cartagena and Alicant, and re- 
turn d laden with booty. He went out a- 
gain, and his voyage ſucceed-d ſo well, 
that at laſt he fitted out a large veſſel, 
with which he took ſeveral conſiderable 
prizes; but his good fortune failing him, 
he one day attack'd an Englilh frigate, 
who ſo ſatter'd his ſhip, that he could 


ſcarce regain the port of Algier; and as 
the people of this country judge of the 


merit of the pirates, by the ſucceſs of 


their enterprifes, this runagate began to 
be deſpis'd by the Turks; and growing 


very uneaſie and melancholy, he ſold his 
ſhip and retir'd to 3 houſe out of town, 


wherever fince he has liv'd on the eſtate 


he bas left, with his mother and ſeveral 
ſlaves. I frequently viſit him, for we liv d 


together with the ſame patron, and are 
very great friends. He has diſelos d to 


me his moſt ſecret thoughts, and within 
theſe three days he told me, with tears 


in his eyes, that his mind could never be 


at reſt, ſince he had renaunc'd his faith; 
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that to appeaſe the remorſe which inceſ- 
ſantly rack'd his mind, he was ſometimes 
inclia'd to quit the turban, and hazard 
being burnt alive, to repair, by a public 
acknowledgment, of his repentance, the 
ſcandal he had caſt on the Chriſtians. 
This is the runagate to which 1 deſign 
to addreſs myſelf, continu'd Franciſco ; 
ſuch a man as this you ought not to 
ſuſpect. Under pretence of going to 
the + Bagne, Iwill go to his houſe, and 
ſuggeſt to him, that inſtead of conſuming 
bimſelf with grief for withdrawing him 
ſelf from the boſom of the church, he 
ought tothink of means-of returning to 
it : that to execute this deſign, he need 
only equip a ſhip, on pretence that weary 
of an idle life, he would return to his old 
trade of cruiſing, and with this ſhip, we 
will gain the coaſt of Valencia, where 
Donna Theodora ſhould give him enough 
to paſs the reſt of his days agreeably at 
Barcelona. 
Ves, dear Franciſco, cry id Don Juan, 


reel with the hopes n the Na- 
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varre ſlave gave him, you may promiſe 5 


the runagate every thing; you and he 
ſhall be ſure to be rewarded, But do you 
believe this project really practicable in 
the manner you have form'd it? it may 
meet with ſome difficulties which I don't 
foreſee, reply d Franciſco, but the run- 
a gate and I will remove them. Alvaro, 
added he, as he was leaving him, I have 
a very good opinion of our enterpriſe, and 
hope. at my return to bring you l 
news. 

'T was not without anxiety that Don 
Juan waited for Fraaciſco, who returh'd 
in three or four hours, I have talk d 
with the runagate, ſaid he, and propos'd 
our deſign to him, and after mature de- 
liberation, we have agreed that he ſhall 
buy a ſmall ſhip ready fitted to go our, 
and it being allow'd to make uſe of ſlaves 
for ſailors, he ſhall man the veſſel with 
his own; that, to prevent ſuſpicion, he 
ſhould engage twelve Turkiſh ſoldiers, 
as tho' he really intended to go out to 
cruiſe ; but that two days before that 
which he ſhould aſſign for his departure, 


he ſhould embark in the night with his 
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ſlaves, weigh anchor without any noiſe, 

and come to fetch us on board with his 
ſlciff, from a little door of this garden 


near the ſea. This is the plan of our en- 


terpriſe ; you may inform the captive la- 
dy of this, and aſſure ber; that within 
fifteen days at fartheſt; ſhe ſhall agen”, 
rom her flavery, ur 

How inexpreſſible was Don land 5 Joy; 
to have ſuch a comfortable aflurance 'to . 
carry to Donna Theodora'!;to obtain per- 
miſſion to ſee her, he the next day ſearch'd: 
for Mezzomorto, and having found him: 
pardon me, my lord, ſaid he, if I pre- 
ſume to aſſc you how you found the beau- 


tiful ſlave. Are you better ſatisfy d: 


1 am charm'd, interrupted the Dey. Her 
eyes did not turn away from my tender- 
eſt addreſſes; her diſcourſe, Which al- 
ways before conſiſted only of endleſs te- 
flections on her. condition, were not in- 
termix'd with any complaints ; ; but ne 
even ſeem' d to liſten to mine with an o- 
bliging attention, Tis to your endea- 
vours, Alvaro, that Lowe this change. 1 
ſee. you know your own country women; 
* kave you talk with her again. Fi- 
A a 
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niſh what you have ſo happily begun; ex- 
hauſt all your wit and addreſs to haſten 
my felicity, and 1 will then break your 
chains; and I ſwear by the ſoul of our 
great prophet, that I will ſend you home 
to your own country ſo richly laden with 
preſents, that the Chriſtians When they 
ſee thee ſhall not believe thou return'ſt 

from flavery. The Toledan did not fail 
to flatter Mezzomorto's error: he ſeign'd 
himſelf extreamly ſenſible of his promi- 
ſes, and under pretence of haſtening the 
accompliſhment of the Dey's joys, he ha- 
ſten'd to ſee the fair flave, whom he 
found alone in her apartment, the old 
women which attended her dn em- 
9 elſewhere. 

He told her what the Navarre gave 
and the runagate had contriv'd, on the 
credit of the promiſes which he made 
them. *Twas no ſmall - conſolation for 

Donna Theodora, to hear that ſuch pro- 
per meaſures were taken for her delive- 
rance. ls it poffible, ſaid ſhe, in the ex- 
ceſs of her joy, that I may hope to ſee”: 
Valencia, my dear country, again? how : 
tranſporting will the bliſs be, after me: 
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many fears and dangers, to lire at eaſe 
with you ? Ah, Don Juan, how char m- 
ing is that thought ! will you ſhare that 
pleaſure with me? do you think, that in 
delivering me from the Dey, tis your. 
wife which you tear from bim? 
Alas, anſwer'd Don Juan, with; a pro- 
found ſigh, thoſe endearing words would: 
charm me, if the remembrance of an un- 
happy friend did not throw in a bitter- 
neſs which ſpoils all the ſweetneſs ? Par- 
don me; madam, that nicety, and confeſs- 
alſo that Mendoca deſerves. your pity; 


tis fort your ſake that he went from Va- 


lencia, and loſt his liberty, I can aſſure 
you that at Tunis, where perhaps ſlaves 
may be worſe treated than here, he is 
leſs loaded with the weight of his chains, 
than the deſpair of ever rvenging. Your - 
ſufferings, He doubtleſs deſerves a bet- 
ter fate, interrupted Donna Theodora; 
1 take Heav'n to witneſs that 1 am 
throughly ſenſible of all that he has 


done for me. I ſhare with him the ſuffer- 
ings which I have caus'd ; but by the. 


cruel” malignity of the ſtars, my heart. 
can never be the price of his lerviess, 
Aa 2 
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This converſation yas interrupted by 
the arrival of the two old women who 
waited on Donna Theodora; When Don 
Juan turn'd the diſcbufſe, and ting the 
Dey's confident: yes, charming ſlave, 
ſaid he to the widow Cifuentes, you have 
depriv'd him of liberty, who keeps you 
in chains. Mezzomorto, your maſter and 
mine, the moſt engaging, and, molt amis 
able of all the Turks is very well pleas'd 
with you: continue to treat him favours 
ably, and you will ſoon ſee an end of 
your griefs. At the end of theſe: laſt 
words he left Donna Theodora, who 
did not comprehend their tiùe ſenſe, 
Affairs remain'd during eight days in 
this poſture at the Dey's palace, Whilſt 
the runagate Catalan bought a ſmall veſ- 
fel almoſt wholly fitted for ſailing, aud 
prepar'd for his departure. But {1x days 
before he was ready to put to fea, Don 
Juan met with what very much alatm'd 
ears, too! eee 
Mezzomorto' ſent for bim, and being 
enter'd his cloſet: Alvaro, ſaid he, you 
are free: you may return to Spain when» 
ever you pleaſe; and the preſents which & 
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promis d you are ready. I fawthefair flave 
to-day, and oh, how vaſtly different does 
ſhe appear from the ſame perſon whoſe 
griefs have given me ſo much pain! The _ 
ſenſe of her captirity every day wears 
off. I found her fo charming; that I have 
this moment  reſolv'd to marry her. She 
ſhall be my wife within thotipace of two 
days. | 
At theſe words the” Toledati chang'd: | 
colour; and notwithſtanding all the re- 
ſtraint he laid on himfelf, could not hide 

his diſturbance and ſurprize from the 
Dey, who aſſc'd him the cauſe of that 
diſorder. My lord, anſwer d Don juan, 
all in confuſion, I am doubtelſs very” 
much amaz'd, to think that one of the 
greateſt lords of the Ottoman empire 
ſhould. ſo debaſe himfelf as to marry a 
ſlave. L very well know tis not unpre- | 
cedented amongſt you; but for the tha» © 
ſtrious Mezzomorto, who may pretend 
to the daughter of the principal officers 
of the Porte.—I allow what you ſay, 
ijatert apred the Dey, I might at the ſame 
time aſpire to the Grand Viſier's daugh- 
ter, and flatter myſelf with the 2 of- 
| A-a-3. 


— 


or So 65 og ES 


bo, O&@ a to 


8 
U 


* 


— 


"a 


282 rr DEVIL. Ch, XVI. 


bh! | 
fl: fucteeding my father-in-law ;- but I 
aan immenſe eſtate, and am not very am- 
10 bitious, I prefer the eaſe and pleaſures 
0 which I enjoy here in my Viſterſhip, to 
"tt that dangerous hondur: to which we 
11 are nd ſooner rais'd, than the fear of the 
N Sultans, and the jealouſie of thoſe near 
148] them, who envy us, precipitates us into 
49 the loweſt abyſs of miſery. Beſides, I 
V jJIꝗ0re my ſlave, and her beauty qualifies 
7 8 her to deſerve the dignity, to which 15 
| affe ction invites her. 
But, adds he, in order to r — 
the honours I deſign her, ſhe muſt} 
change her religion. Do you believe 
that any ridiculous prejudices will pre- 
vail on her to deſpiſe my offers? No, 
my Lord, return'd the Toledan, I am- 
perſuaded that ſhe. will ſacrifice all to 
ſuch a high elevation. But give me 
leave to tell you, that you ought not to 
marry her ſo haſtily; do nothing raſh». ir 

Iy; "tis not to be doubted, but that the g 
| thoughts of abandonirg the religion. b 
| - ſeck'd/in with her mother's milk will p 
ſtartle her at firſt, Give her then time to 
conlider of it; when ſhe repreſents. to. 
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herſelf, that inſtead of diſtonouring and 
conſining her under a guard amongſt 
the reſt of your captives, you join her to 
yourſelf by fuch a glorious marriage, her' 
gfatitude and vanity. will by little and 
little remove her ſcruples. Defer there- 
fore the execution of your deſign for 
eight days only. I yield to your reaſon, 
interrupted the Dey; tho? I am fo im- 
patient to enjoy the fair ſlave, I will yet 
wait eight days. Go immediately to her, 
and diſ poſe her to accompliſh my deſires 
at the expiration of that time. I deſire 
that the ſame Alvaro, who has ſo faith 
fully diſcharg'd himſelf with regard to 
her, have the honour to offer her my ma- 
trimonial fairh. | | 
Don Juan flew to the apartment of- 
Donna Theodora, and inform'd her what 
paſs'd betwixt Mezzomorto and him, 
that ſhe might regulate herſelf accord- 
ingly. He alſo told her, that the runa- 
gate's ſhip would be ready in ſix days; 
but ſhe telling him that ſhe was in great 
pain to know how ſhe ſnouldiget out of 
her apartment, ſince all the doors of the 
chambors, thro' which. ſhe was oblig d ta. 
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päaſs to reach the ſtairs, were cloſe ſhut; 
Lou ought not to give yourſelf much 


trouble on that account, madam, ſaid 


Don juan; one of your cloſet windows 
opens into the garden, and from thence 


you may deſcend by a ladder. which F 


will provide you. | Accordingly, the fix 
days being expir'd, Franciſco adyertis'd 


the Toledan, that the runagate was pre- 


paring to depart the next night; which 


you may very well think was expected with 


great impatience. The time came at laſt, 


and what render'd it yet more lucky 


was that it grew very dark. When the 


moment deſtin d for the execution of 
their enterprize came, Don Juan rais'd 
the ladder to Donna Theodora's cloſet. 
window, who no ſooner ſaw it, than ſhe- 
deſcended on it with utmoſt concern and 
haſte, and then lean'd on the falſe Al-- 
Faro, who conducted her to the little 
garden door, which open'd on the ſea. 
They made all poſſible haſte, and before - 


hand ſeem'd to taſte the pleaſures of be- 
ing freed from ſlavery; but fortune, be- 
tween whom and lovers there is not al- 


ways a perfect agreement, rais'd a nor 


| 
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cruel REY weten than all thoſe which 


they had hitherto ſuſſer d, and which 
they could not foreſee. T7 


They were gotten out of the . 


and haſtening to the ſed ſide to reach the 
boat, which waited for them, when a 
man, whom they took for one of their 
crew, and which they did not in the leaſt 
miſtruſt, came directly to Don Juan with 
a naked ſwotd; and runnitg him into the 
breaſt: Perfidions Alvaro Ponce, cry'd he, 
tis thus that Don Fadrique de Mendoca 
is oblig'd to puniſh a villzinous ravier. 
You don't deſerve that 1 ſhould attack 
you like a map of honour, - 

Dan Juan could not reſiſt the force of 
the puſh, which threw him down; and 
at the ſame time Donna Theodora, whom 
he ſupported, ſeiz'd at once with amaze- 
ment, grief, and the fright, ſwooned a- 
way on the other fide. Ah ! Mendoca, 
ſaid the Teledan, what have you done? 
Tis Don Juan that you have wounded? 
Juſt Heav'n, reply'd Don Fadrique, is it 
poſſible that 1 ſhould affiſſioate- my belt 
friend? I forgive you my death, return , 
Don Juan ; fate alone is. to be blam'd, ot 
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"outer it was deſign d thus to put an end 
to my miſeries. Les, my dear Mendoca, 
I die contented, ſince 1 put into your 
hands the beautiful Theodora, who can 
aſſure you that my friendſhip for you has 


never been violated. Too generous 


friend, ſaid Don Fadrique, ſeiz d with a 


violent deſpair, you ſhall not die alone; 


the ſame ſword which plung'd thus 


cruelly into your breaſt ſhall punith your 


murtherer. 1ho', my miſtake may ex- 
cuſe my crime, it canvot comfort me. 
At theſe. words he turn'd the point of 
his {word to his breaſt, run it up to the 


hilt, and fell upon Don Juan, who faint- 
ed away, leſs enfeebled by his owa 


wound, than that of his friend. 


a ee, the tunagate, who were 


but ten paces. off, and who bad their 
reaſons which detained them from run- 
ning to the affiſtance of the ſlave Alvaro, 


were extremely aſtoniſh'd to hear Don 


Fadrique's words, and to ſee his laſt 
action. They then found their miſtake, 
and that the wounded men were two 
friends, and not mortal enemies, as they 


thought. They then ran to their aſſi- 
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ſtance; but ſinding them ſenſeleſs, as well 


as Donna Theodora, who yet remain'd 
in her ſwoon, they were at a loſs what 
meaſures to take. Franciſco was of opi- 


nion that they ſhould content themſelves 
by carrying off the lady, and leave the 


gentlemen on the ſhore, where, accord» 


ing to all appearances, they would im- 
mediately die, if they were not yet 
dead. But the runagate was not of that 
opinion: he concluded they ought not to 
be left; that their wounds might perhaps 
not be mortal, and that he could dreſs 
them on board; where he had all the in- 
ſtruments of his former trade, which he | 


had not yet forgotten. 
Franciſco fell in with his opinion, and 


very well knowing of what importance it 
was to be expeditious, the runagate and 
he, by the aſſiſtance of ſome ſlaves, car- 


ry'd into their ſkiff the unhappy widow 


Cifuentes, and her two lovers, yet more 
unfortunate than ſhe; and in a very fer- 


minutes reach'd their ſhip. As ſoon as 


they were all gotten on board, ſome of 


them ſpread their ſails, whilſt others on 


their knees on the deck, implor d the al- 
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ſiſtance of Heav'n, by the moſt fervent 


' petitions, which the fear of being purſu d 


by Mezzomorto's ſhips could inſpire. 

The runagate, after having charg'd 
with the management of the ſhip a French 
ſlave, who underſtood it perfectly well, 
apply d bimſelf firſt to Donna Theodora, 
whom he recover'd out of her ſwoon, 
and then took ſuch ſucceſsful care of 
Don Fadrique and the Toledan, that they 
alſorecover'd their ſenſes. The widow 
Cifuentes, who fainted away at the ſight. 


of Don Jun 8 being wounded, was very 


much ſurpriz'd to find Mendoca there; 
and tho” at the ſight of him ſhe really be- 
liev'd that he had fallen on his own ſword, 
for grief of having wounded his friend, 
yet ſhe could not look on, him otherwiſe 


than the murtherer of the man ſhe lov'd. 


Twas certainly the moſt moving ſceng 
in the world, to ſee theſe three perſons 
return'd to themſelves ; and the condi- 


tion out of which they had been reco- 


ver d, tho' a reſemblance of death, did 
not more deſerve pity. Donna Theodora 
earneſtly look'd on Don Jaan, with eyes 
in which were painted, in lively colours, 
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all the emotions of a ſou] overwhelm'd 
with grief and. deſpair. | And the two 
friends fix'd on her their dying eyes, 
feebly uttering the moſt. profound fhghs. 
After having for ſome time kept a ſi- 
lence equally tender and unhappy, Don 
Fadrique thus broke it, by addreſſing 
bim to the widow Cifuentes: Madam, 
ſaid he, before 1 die, I have ye: the ſa- 
tisfaction to ſee you deliver'd out of ſla- 
very; would to heay'n that you were in- 
debted for your liberty to me: but it has 
appointed that you ſhould owe thit obli- 
gation to the man you love. I love that 
rival too well to murmur at it, and wiſh 
that the wound which I have been ſo un- 
happy as to give him, may not prevent 
the full enjoyment of your grateful ac- 
knowledgments The lady made no an- 
ſwer to theſe words, but far from being 
then ſenſible of the melancholy fate of 
Don Fadrique, ſhe was only influene d by 
the averſion to him, which the preſent 


condition of the Toledan had inſpir'd; 


In the mean time the chirurgeon pre- 
pat'd to examine and probe the wounds. 
He' began with that of Don Juan, and 
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did not find it dangerous, by reaſdn the 


paſs had only:glanc'd' below the left pap, 
and had not touth'd any of the nobler 
vital parts. This report of the chirur- 


geon very much aàbated Donna Theodo- 


ra's affliction, and equally rejoyc d Don 
Fadrique; Who turning his head towards 
that lady, Lam ſatisfy d, ſaid he: leave 
this life without regret, fince my friend 
is out of danger: I ſhall:not then die la- 
den with your hate. 

Theſe Words were uttet'd with ſuch a 
moving air, that Theodora was touch'd 
by them; and as her fear for Don Juan 
grew over, ſhe ceas d to hate Don Fa- 


dtique, and no longer look u on him o- 


therwiſe than on a man who deſerv'd her 
pity: Ab, Mendoca, cry'd ſhe, influenc'd 
by a generous tranſport, let your wound 
be dreſs'd, tis not perhaps more dange- 
rous than that of your friend. Oh, yield 
to our care of your life ; and if I cannot 
make you happy, at leaſt I will not be- 
ſtow that felicity on another; but out of 
compaſſion and tenderneſs for you, I will 


wichchold the hand which 1 deſign'd to 


Live Don Juan, and offer to you the Tame 


ſacriſiee Which he has made you: content 

to reign in both your hearts, Iwill lire 
with you in ſuch a manner chat: he whom 
don't love ſhall have no reaſon to com- 
plain of him I do 

Don Fadrique was going 3 but 

the chirurgeon, afraid ſpeaking might 
prejudice him, oblig'd him to ſilence, and 
fearch'd his wound, which be judg'd 
mortal, by reafon the ſword had pierc'd 
the upper part: of his lupgs as he couclud- 
ed from his e xceſſive flux of blood, the 
conſequence of which was: very much to 
be fear d. As ſoon as he had dreſs'd the 
gentlemen he causd. em to be carryd to 
his own cabio, to repoſe them on two 
beds, one next the other, and! condudt- 
ed Donna ETheodara tluther, whoſe pre- 
ſence he thought would: not be prejadi- 
eial to them. 

Notwithſtanding all 5 care Menden 
fell into a fever, and towards night the 
flux of blood augmented. Fhe chirur- 

geo then told bim he vas inenrable, and 

iaform'd him chat if he had any thing to 

ſay to his friend, or Donna Theodora, he 

had no time to loſe, This news ſtrange- 
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Iy afflicted the Toledan : but Don Fa- 
drique receiv'd it with indifference. He 
ſent for the widow Cifuentes, who came 
to him in a condition much eaſier to be 
imagin'd than deſctib'd. 1 
Her face was cover'd with tears which 
ſhower'd down with ſo much violence 
that they diſturb'd Mendocas Madam, 
Taid he, I amt unworthy thoſe precious 
tears that you ſhed: reſtrain them, I beg, 
for a moment: Taik the ſame cf you, 
dear Don Juan; adds he, obterving the in- 
ſupportable grief which his friend ſhew'd. 
I kaow that this ſeparation muſt very 
ſenſibly afflict you, I am too well ac- 
quainted with your friendſhip to doubt 
it; but l beſceech both of you to ſtay till 
my death, and reſerve theſe tears to ho- 
nour it with ſo many marks of tenderneſs 
and pity ; ſuſpend your grief 'ti]l then, 
fince that touches me more than the loſs 
of my life, I mu{t acquaint you through 
what meanders of fate I was conducted to 
this fatal ſhore, where I have tainted my- 
ſelf with my friend's blood and with my 
on. You muſt be in pain to know how 
could take Don Juan for Don Alva- 
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ro, but 1 will immediately inform you, 


if the ſmall remainder of life will allow 
me to make that melancholy diſcovery. 


Some hours after the ſhip in which F 


was had-quitted that wherein 1 left Don 


Juan, we met a French privater, which 


attack d and took the Tunis ſhip, and ſet 


us on ſhore at Alicant, I was no ſooner 
at liberty than I thought of ranſoming 


Don Juan, to which end I went to Va- 


lencia and rais'd money; and on advice - 
hat at Barcelona there were ſeveral 


monks of the order for the redemprion 


of ſlaves ready to ſet out for Algier, I re-- 
folv'd not to loſe this oecaſion. But be- 
fore 1 left Valencia, 1 intreated Don 
Franeiſco de Mendoca, my uncle, to uſe 
all his intereſt at the court of Spain to 


obtain a pardon for my friend, "becauſe 


my defigri- was to bring him back with 


me, and re-eſtabliſh him in his eſtate; 


which was confiſcated after the death of 
the Duke of Naxera. I went then to Bar- 
celona, where I ſtaid not above eight 
days before I embark d with the Monks 


of the redemption. 


As ſoon as we were arri: d at Algae; 
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I went to the places frequented by ſlaves; 
but having run thro' all of them, I did 
not find what I ſearch'd for. After this 
I in vain re-ollected. the faces of the paſ- 
ſengers taken with, Don Juan, and con- 
fronted tbe lines of their features which 
I. could recall to mind, with thoſe faces 
that offer'd themſelves, to my view; buy 
could not find any perſon whom 1 re- 


member'd to have ſeen. Not being con- 


tented with this, I aſk'd all the Spaniſly 
ſlaves I met whether they could inform 
me of a cavalier. of their nation which 
anſwer'd the deſcription I gave them ef 
you, and taken at fuch a time, Some 
told me he muſt be ſet at work in a coun- 
try houſe, and others that perhaps he 


might be one of the twelve Chriſtian, 


ſlaves who were lately impal'd for beat- 


ing the Mabometans : and this wy al 


the fruit of my enquiries. | 

Let one Gay | perceiv'd a young man 

looking very earneſtly at me, whom | re- 
member to be, a youth that formerly 

ſery'd- my uncle. He concluded, at the 

ſight of me, that I was not ſlave; where: 


fore approaching me he ſaid, my lard, | 
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may I preſume to aſſc whether you have 


yet a remainder of concern for Donua 


Theodora? when I anſwer'd him yes: 
Gnce tis ſo, reply'd he, gire yourſelf the 
trouble of accompanying me, and you 
ſhalt ſoon hear of her. I went along with 
bim, and he brought me to his patron, 
who is the runagate Catalan to whom 
this ſhip belongs. He talk 'd long with 
him alone; after which the runagate 
came to me, and inſorm'd me that his 
ſlave had juſt told him my name; and 
ſince he aſſures me, adds be, that we 
may depend on ycur diſcretion; I will diſs 
cover to you Where a lady is whoſe fate 


you are concern'd for. Donna Theodora 


is a ſlave to the Dey, who will not take 


any ranſom for her, becauſe he loves her. 


The grief which I ſhew'd at this news 
mov d the runagate: comfort yourſelf; 
faid he, Signior Mendoca; I can aſſure 
you Mezzomorto has not yet offer'd any 
violence to that lady, and ſince you are 
in love with her, I will make no difficul- 


ty of entruſting you with a ſeeret which 


tis your intereſt to conceal. The Dey's 
gard'ner is. a ſlave. born at Navarre, of . 
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my acquaintance; he has told me that in 
bis maſter's. palace is a lady of Valencia, 


call'd Donna Theodora, who offers a ve- 
ry conſiderable reward to any perſon that 
ſhall free her from ſlavery; I have un- 
dertaken this deliverance, and am equip- 
ping a veſſel which will be ready in a few 
days, and under pretext of cruizing I wilt 
make to the coaſt of Spain, where 1 wilt 
reſtore this lady to her relations, But 


bow, ſaid I, will you get her out of the 
ſeraglio? two of Mezzomorto's flaves, 


anſwer'd he, have undertaken this taſſe. 
He of Navarre, whom I have mention'd 


to you, and another of Valencia, as I am 
told; but I have not yet ſeen the laſt, 
tho' by the character I have heard of: 


him, he ſeems to be a man of quality. 
L aik'd the runagate, with ſome con - 
cern, if he did not know the latter flave's 


name; 'tis Alvaro, reply'd be, and that 


is ali I know of him. And all that I de- 
lire to know, cry'd I, in a tranſport : 'tis 


my rival ! and without aſking any farther , 
queſtions concerning that ſlave, or in- 
forming myſelf whether he was taken. 
with Donna Theodora, I did not doubt 
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but that this Alvaro was Alvaro Ponce 
himſelf, 571. his. "2 of 
[ gave a horrible charadiay of him to 
me runagate, whom 1 entreated to en- 
gage in my reſentment. Aſt, ſaid 1, 
both my hate and my love. Help me to 
revenge myſelf on my enemy, and put an 
end to Donna Theodora's captivity z you 
ſhall not then have only what ſhe pro- 
miſes, | but I will ſuperadd particular 
marks of my gratitude, ' The runa- 
gate returning no anſwer, but ſeeming 
thoughtful, TI concluded that he was con- 
ſidering whether he ſhould accompliſh 
my defires; wherefore, to determine him, 
I preſented him with'a very fine dizmond 


ring which'l had on my finger; but he 


refus'd it, faying, my lord, do you be- 
lieve that I diltruſt your promiſes, or that 
they are not ſufficient to engage me to 
ſerve a gentleman of your family ? if you 
ſaw me conſide ring. I was only think- 
ing which way to ſatisße you; which will 
ſoon be: you need only accompany vie 
on the night chofen for out departure, 
when you may ſee your enemy; and af- 
ter you have reveng d yourſelf, you ſhall, 
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if you, pleaſe, take his place, and join 
with us in conducting Donna Theodora 
to Valenciz. | 

Theſe; words too much. flatter/d;my 
aogry reſentment not to, raviſh,. me: 
thaank' d the runagate for his zeal to my 
ſervice, forc'd him to accept my diamond 
ring, and left him very impatient to ſee 
Don Alvara fall by my hands. Vet this 
impatience did not binder my ſearch; af- 
ter Don Juan ; but deſpairing to hear any 
news of him, I left money for his ranſom 
in the hands of an Italian merchant, 
nam d Frantiſco Capati, who lives at 


rug De vn, 


Algier, and undertook, his, ranſom if he 


could ever ſind him, 14 
At laſt che night appoĩs ted for our de- 
parture and my revenge came, whem! 
vWwent to the runagate, who led me: to that 
part oſ the ſea- ſhore behind Mezzomor- 
to's gardens. We ſtopp d at: a litue door 


that ſoon open'd, whence; came out; 'a 


man that made directly tous, which was 
the: Navarre: ſlave He aſk/d.the ranagate 
in what paſture; aur affairs: were: my 

veſſel, anſwer'd he, has this minute left 
the port, and. Lexpedt. the boat: here. 


F 
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deter be bad no ſooner' f. poke chan 
the' Tiff appear d. I will then, ſaid the 
Navarre'ſtxve, go tell Alvaro that he may 
bring che lady; at which words he re- 
turn'd into the garden, and ſome minutes 
afrer came up to us, and pointing with 
his finger to a man and woman which 
were coming along: thoſe who follow 
me, faid'he, are Alvaro and Donna The- 
odora. At this ſight, enrag'd to the laſt 
degree, I drew my ſword, run to the un- 
ſortunate Alyaro, and perſuaded that it 
was my hateful rital which I was ap- 
proaching, | wounded that faithful friend, 
Whoſe wncertain deſtiny was the cauſe * | 
all-my difturbance. But thanks to heay'n, 
continu'd he, in a ſofter tone, my miſtake 
will neither coſt him his life, nor the e- 
ternal tears of Donna Theodora. 

Ah, Mendoca, interrupted the lady, 
you injure my affliction: I Thall never 
comfort myſelf for the, loſs of you; for 
tho“ J ſhould ev'n marry your friend, 
*twould be only uniting our griefs : your 
love, your friendſhip and your misfor- 
tunes would be the whole ſubject of our 
difcourſe. *Tis too much, madam, re- 
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ply'd Don Fadrique ; Jam not worthy 
your fo long mourning for me. Allow, 
1 conjure you, Don Juan to marry you, 
after he ſhall have 'reveng'd you of Al- 
varo Ponce. Don Alvaro is no more, re- 
ply'd the widow Cifuentes ; the ſame day. 
that he ſeiz'd me, he was Kill's by the 
pirate which took me. | 

Madam, ſaid Mendoca, this news gives 
me pleaſure : my friend will the ſooner 
be happy ; follow without reſtraint the 
guidance of your mutual paſhon, I ſee 
with joy the moment approaching, which. 
will remove the obſtacle your compaſhon 
and his generoſity hath rais'd, to prevent 
your mutual happineſs, May all your 
days be ſpent in a repoſe and union, 
which the jealouſie of fortune dare not 
diſturb, Adieu, madam, adieu, Don juan; 
voucliſafe both of you ſometimes to re- 
member a man, who never lov'd any ſo 
well as you. 

The lady and the Toledan, inſtead of 
anſwering, redoubling their tears; Don 
Fadrique, who perceiy'd it, and, found 
himſelf very ill, thus continued: 1 grow. 
too tender; death has already ſurtound- 
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W ed me,.and I forget to ſupplicate the di- 
V, cine goodnefs, to pardon. my haying 
u, ſhortened a life, which it alone ought to 
1 have diſpos'd of. At the end of theſe 
Los Words he lifted up his eyes to heav'n, 
ay. with all the ſigns of a ſincere repentance, 
he and the flux of blood immediately oc- 
calion' a Wullpenyes, which carry d him 
es off. 
mw Then Don ok herry'd by we de- 
he | ſpair, tore off bis plaiſters, and would 
ee have render'd his wound incurable ; but 
ch. Franciſco and the runagate threw them-. 
on 


ſelves on him, - and oppos d his. diſtrac- 


-nt tion and Ponna Theedora, terribly. af- 
* ä frighted at this furious tranſport, aſſiſted 
W them both ia diverting Hon Juan from his 
ar deſign, She addreſs'd bim with ſuch a 
in; moving air, that 1eturging.to himſelf, he 
1 ſaffer d his wound to be again bound up; 
1 and at laſt the inteteſt of a lover, by flow. 
degrees, abated the rage of a friend. But 
of if he recoyer'd his reaſon, it ferv'd only 
on to prevent the diſtracted effects of bis 
nd grief, and not to diminiſh the ſenſe of it. 
a | The ruvayate, who amongſt other 


things he had brought ont of Spain, had 
Cece 
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ſome excellent Arabian Balſam, and pre- 
cious perfumes, embalm'd Mendoca's bo- 
dy at the inſtance of the lady and Don 
Juan, who aſſur'd him, that at Valencia 
they would perform all the honours of 
his ſepulture. The two lovers too paſ- 
ſionately indulg'd their grief all the 
while they were on board; but the reſt 
were more chearful, and the wind being 
favourable, they were not long before 
they diſcover'd the coaſts of Spain. 
At that ſight all the ſlaves yielded 
themſel ves up to joy; and when the veſ- 
ſel was happily arrived at the port of De- 
nia, every one had their ſhare of it. The 
widow Cifuentes and the Toledan ſent a 
courier to Valencia with letters for the 
governor, and Donna Theodora's fami- 
Iy., The news of that lady's return was 
receiv'd with all poſſible expreſſions of 
joy, by all her relations: but Pon Fran- 
cCiſco de Mendoca was extremely afflict- 
8 ed at the loſs of his nephew, which he 
diſcover'd when he accompany'd the wi- 
dow Cifuentes's relations to Dema; where 
he defir'd to ſee the corps of the unfor- 
tunate Don Fadrique, The good old 


- —— — — — — 


8 . A 7 wg rt 
- . 2 p —_— 6 ; 
— == — * — — . 


* 


Ch. XVI. vrox TWO STICKS. 303 


man then melted into tears, and utter d 
ſuch lamentable complaints, as ſenſibly 
touch'd all the ſpectators. He enquir'd 
by what adventure his nephew fell: 1 
will tell you, my lord, ſaid the Toledan ; 
far from blotting it out of my memory, I 
take a melancholy pleaſure in continually 
calling him to mind, and feeding my ſor- 
rows, He then related to him the ſad ac» 
cident ; and the recital of his ſtory draw- 
ing freſh tears from him, redoubled thoſe 
of Don Franciſco. As for Donna Thee- 
dora, her relations expreſs'd their great 
joy to ſee her again, and felicitated her 
on the miraculous manner of her delivery, 
from the tyranny of Mezzomorto. 
After a perfect relation of all particu» 
lars, Don Fadrique's corps was put into 
a coach, and carry'd to Valencia, but not 
bury'd there; becauſe Don Franciſeo de 
Mendoca preparing to live at Madrid, re- 
ſolv'd to have his nephew's body carry d 
to that city. While all manner of prepa - 
rations were making for their journey, 
the widow Cifuentes loaded Franciſco 
and the runagate with preſents equal to 
their wiſhes, Franciſco went to Navarre, 
Cc 2 
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and the runagate immediately return'd to 
Dedia, where he had left his mother, fotd 
bis ſhip, and went to Barcelona, there 
having renoune'd his errors, and recon- 
cil'd bimſelf to the church, he lives in a 
reputable manner at this preſent time. In 
the mean while alſo Don Franciſco re- 
ceiv'd a packet from the court, wherein 
was Don Juan's pardon; which the king, 
notwithſtanding the great value he had 
for the houſe of Naxera, could not re- 
fuſe the Mendoca's, who all join'd in fol- 


lictiag it. This news was the more a- 


gretable to the Toledan, becauſe it pro- 
cur'd him the liberty of accompanying 
the corps of his friend, which be gurt 
not have done without it. [+ 

At laſt they all ſet forwards, 3 
pany'd with a great number of perſons of 
quality; and as ſoon as they arriv'd at 
Madrid, they bury'd the corps of Don 
Fadrique in a church, where Don Juan 
and Donra Theodora rais'd a noble mo- 
nument over lis grave. They did not 


ſtay there; but kept themſelves in mourn- 


ing for their friend for the ſpace of a 
whole year, to eternize their grief, and 
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his friendſhip; and after having given 
ſuch ſignal marks of their tenderneſs for 
Mendoca, they marry'd ; but by an in- 
conceivable effect of the power of friend 
ſhip, Don Juan long retain'd his melan- 
choly for his friend, which nothing was 
able to remove. Don Fadrique, his dear 
friend Don Fadrique, was always preſent 
in his thoughts; he ſaw him every night 
in his dreams, at which he moſt times ut - 
ter'd the deepeſt ſighs. But yet his rea- 
ſon began to diſpel theſe melancholy 
views; and Donna Theodora's charms, 
with which he was captivated, triumph'd, 
by little and little, over the fad remem- 
brance of Mendoca. To conclug: ; at 
laſt Don Juan liv'd happily, and very 
contentedly ; but a few days paſt he fell 
from his borſe, as he was hunting, and 
hurt his head; the wound grew to an 
impoſtume, ſo that the phyſicians could 
not ſave him, and ſome. hours ſince he 
dy'd in the arms of Donna Theodora, 
who is that lady which the women in 
vain endeavour to aſſiſt. She has a vio- 
lent fever, is delirious, and is haſting af- 
ter her huſband ; fo that both of them 
Cc 3 
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will ſoon be carry'd to Mendoca's tomb, 
where with him they will expect the end 
of that world in which they have initer 'd 
8. _— merten % 
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WHEN Aſmodeo had ended his ſtory, 
Pon Cleofas faid to him, This is a very* 
fine image of friendſhip, but tis rare to 
find two men love ene another like Don 
Tuan and Don Fadrique; and 1 believe 
*rwill be more difficutt to meet with two 
ladies fo good friends, as generouſly to 
make a reciprocal ſacriſice of their lovers 
to each ether, Without doubt, ſays the 
devil, tis what bas net been yet, and ne- 
ver will be ſeen in this world: women 
are not ſo complaiſant to one another, 
Suppoſe two ladies love each other ia an 
unuſuzl degree, their friendſhip may be 
tender and fincere, and they may even 
forbear ſpeaking ill of one another in ab- 
fence ; ſuch good friends may they be, 
and that, I aſſure you, is a great deal: 
yet if yon meet them, and inchne more 
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to the one han the other, rage preſently -.- 
ſeizes the fair one that is ſlighted, bot 

that ſhe loves you, but ſhe would be 
preferr/d, This is the nature of all-wo- 


men; they are 100 jealous one of ano- 


ther to be capable of ſtiendſhuip : 

As ta Donna Theodora, ſays the ſcho- 
bes am cbargy/d with her character: a 
wile ta die of grief al the death of her 
huſband ! A wonder's fallen; qut in our 
days. Tis certainly wonderful, reply d 
the devil: there was à lawyer bury'd 


two months ago, whole widow was not 


at all like his we are peakiog dl. The 
man of the robe being in the agonies of 
death, bis wife all in tears gave way to 


- the perfuaſions of ber family, and ſuf- 


fer'd herſelf to be carry'd-/ out» of the 
houſe to avoid ſo fad a ſpectacle : but 
before ſhe went, the good woman call'd 


her chamber - waic; Beat nice. ſaid ſhes 


as ſoon as my dear buſband is dead, go 
carry the ill news to Don Catles, and 
tell him I am fo troubled at it that 1 Will 


nat ſee him theſe two days. 
The tory of Donna Tbeedera, ſays 


Dos RO bas taken vp à little toe 


s » 
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mueh time. *Tis almoſt broad day; 1 
begin to ſee people in the ſtreets; I am 
afraid they may ſpy us out on this 
church, If the rabble ſhould once have 
a view of your lord{hip's figure, they 
will never have done ſhouting, Fear no- 
thing, reply'd the devil, I'll warrant they 
ſhall not ſee us; I have the ſame power 
as the poets gods, and as Jupiter hid 


himſelf in a cloud on Monot Ida, from 


the eyes of the univerſe, that they might 
not fee him careſs his dear conſort Juno, 


fo 1 will raiſe a miſt that the fight. of 


man ſhall not be able to penetrate ; 
however we will ſee him, and all his 
ways, thro'it, No ſooner ſaid but done; 
a thick vapour immediately encompaſs'd 
them; yet the ſcholar ſaw thro it as ea- 


ſily as if it had been a ſieve. Now, con- 


tinu'd the daemon, I will give you a plea- 
ſure that you have not met with before. 
Vou ſee abundance of perſons, men and 


women, aſleep, and III tell you what 


they dream of. 
Stay, if you pleaſe, ſays Don Cleofas 


mterrupting him: pray what's the mean- 


ing that thoſe ladies in yonder little te- 
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nement are up ſo ſoon; what makes em 


riſe ſo early ? They were never a- bed, 
reply 'd the devil, they bave been making 
merry alt night long. There has been 
an aſſembly; they have been ſinging Cau ; 
dalas, a molt admirable conſort. A fcho- 
lar of Alcala compos'd the muſic, and 


the words were made by a man of qua- 


liy, who makes verſes ſor his ou plea» 
fure, and others pain. The ſymphony 
conſiſted of a bagpipe and a ſpinet, and 


what is ftil] more extraordinary; a young 


girl ſung the baſe, and an old quiriſter 
the tenor. Very pleaſant indeed, cry'd 
Don Cleofas, ready to burſt with laughs 
ing; if 1 had been one of their aſſembly; 
I ſhould not have help'd making a jeſt of 
their ridiculous conſort. Sure thoſe that 
heard ir did not think it fine; No certain : 
ly, reply d Aſmodeo, there. were ſome a- 
mong 'em who every now and then threw 
in a malicious jeſt, that put the muſie 
very much out of coumenance: but o- 
nough of ihis: let's come to our dreams; 


and we'll begin with that great houſe 


there op the right hand. The maſter of 
it, whom you ſee ſleeping in thoſe rich 


profit. 


310 THz bv Ch, XVII. 


lodgings, is a liberal and debauch'd 
count : he's dreaming that he's at the 
play, that be hears a' young actreſs ſing, 
and is conquer'd by the voice of this Sy- 
ren. In the next apartmeot lye's the coun- 
teſs, his wife, who is fond of play to 


diſtraction. She dreams that ſhe has no 


money, and that ſhe is pledging ſome 
diamonds with a jeweler, who lends her 
300 piſtoles, and aſks a very moderate 


In the next houſe to this lives a mar- 
quis, who is in love with a famous co- 
quet; he dreams that he has borrow'd a 
conliderable ſum of money to make her 
a preſent, and his. ſteward, who lyes in 
that little chamber there, a ſtory higher, 
that he is growing rich as his maſter 


grows poor: you ſee people do not al- 


ways dream extravagantly, 
The ſcholar interrupting him, Caid, 1 


would very fain know what ſpark that is 
who is aſleep. with, his muſtachoes in pa- 
pers, like ladies favourites. Tis @ coun- 
ity.geotleman, reply'd Aſmodeo, à viſ- 


count of Arragon, proud and vain : bis 


ſoul is this very moment ſwimming in 
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joy, for he dreams that-be's with a great 
lord-of the court; who gives him a 3 


If I am not deceiv'd, ſaid Don Cleofas, I 


ſee a young man in the ſame houſe, who 
laughs in his ſleep. The devil reply'd, 
No, Sir, you are not deceiv'd, tis a 
batchelor who is alſo in a very agreeable 
dream; he fancies that an old man of 
his acquaintance has marry'd a young 
and handſome wife. But juſt by I ſee 
three men who are in very mortifying 
dreams; the firſt is a chymiſt, who 
dreams that a marquis has a guardian 
appointed him, and he has begun to ex- 
tract away his patrimony. The two o- 
thers are brothers, and doctors; one 
dreams that there is a law made, forbid- 


ding any one to give a phyſician a fee | 


unleſs the patient is cur d: and his bro- 
ther, that there's an order publiſh'd, re- 
quiring all doors to go into mourning 
for all the patients that die in their hands. 
Would to God, quoth the ſcholar, tbis 
laſt order was true, and every doctor was 
oblig'd to go to the funeral of his pati - 
ents, as the lieutenant criminal in France 
is bound to be preſent at the execution 
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of the male ſactor he bas condgmn'd. The 
compariſon is juſt, reply'd the devil, all 
the difference is, that the latter may be 
ſaid to Tee his ſentence put into execu- 
tion, whereas the other has alread y exe - 


cCuted him. (+ 


Here Don Cleofas iaterrupred the. dae · 
mon, erying, See, ſee, who's that gentle - 
man there chat rubs his eyes, and gets up 
ſo haſtil7? Tis a courtier, reply'd the 
devil: a terrible dream has awak'd him; 
he dreamt the firſt miniſter had look d 
coldly on him. Iſee another cour tier, who 


Wakes in as great à fright ; be dreamt 


that he was carry d on a ſudden to the 
top of a high mountain by two other 
courtiers, and chat they flung him from 
the top to the bottom. 

- Look upon that houſe at the corner 
ol that ſtreet ; there lives an attorney; 
ſee, he's a-bed with his wife, in a cham», | 
ber hung with old tapeſtry hangings with 
an';que figures; he dreams that he's go- 
ing to pay a vilit to one of his clients in 
the alms-houſe, and give him a charity 
out of his own pocket; and his wife, 


that her huſband bas turu'd a young! 
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clerk, of whom he was ae out of 
doors. 

I hear ſome body ooh ſays the ſcho- 
lar, and believe tis that fat fellow there 
in the little room on the left hand of us. 
The very ſame, r 2ply'd Aſmodeo ; tis a 


prebend dreaming he's ſaying his pray- 
ers. Next to him is a mercer, who ſells. 


very dear bargains to people of quality, 
bur all upon truſt ; he has above L0009” 
crowns owing him: he dreams his debtors 
are bringing him his money: and his cre- 


ditors are dreaming that he's on che polgt- 


of breaking. 
In the houſe next to the mercer 3 


a famous bookſeller; he printed a book. 
that went off very well a little while ago.. 


When he bought it, he promis'd to give 


the author fifty piſtoles on a ſecond edi- 


tion; and he dreams now of re- Printing 
it without giviag him any notice of it. 


Ah! does he ſo; ſays Cleofas; I don't 


doubt but this dream will prove one of 
the trueſt that ever he had in his life. I 


am acquainted with theſe worthy gentle- | 
men, the bookſellers ; they make no man- 
ner of conſcience of cheating their aus 


D d. 


* — 
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thors. The daemon anſwer'd, Very true; 
but you ſhould ſpeak what you know of 
thoſe worthy gentlemen the authors too. 
Upon my word, they have no more con- 


frience than the bookſellers, 

In another hovſe, continu'd he, I ſee 
a timorous reſpectful lover, who is juſt a- 
wake. He is in love with a briſk young 
Widow, and dream'd that he had her in 


bundance of ioft things to her, and ſhe to 
him : As, Ah ! there's no reſiſting you; 
© I ſhould yield to. you, if I was not on. 
* my guard againſt all mankind ; they are 
* fo falſe, I dare not truſt them upon 


actions, madam,” reply'd the lover, do 
© the twelve labours of Hercules to ſhew 
. * my love? No, no, Don Nicaſio, ſays 
the lady, I don't demand any ſuch thing 
Pray, ſays the ſcholar, tell me, why the 


man, who is aſleep in yonder dark-co- 


+ & notable licentiate, who is in a dream, 


the middle of a wood, where he ſaid a- 


their words, I am for actions. What | 
* you require of me? Muſt I undertake - 
of you, 1 only'——and then he awoke. 


bout d bed. talks to himſelf as if he was | 
oſſeſs'd. The devil anſwer'd, Oh! that's | 


bo mw OA mung 
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that puts him in a terrible agitation; tis 


| no lefs than that he's in a diſpute, and 
maintaining the immortality of the ſoul 


againſt an old phyſician. Near the Bi 
centiate lives a player, dreamiog that 
he's talking inſolently to an author, who 
is all the while complimennag him. In 
yon inn Þ obſerve two men, whoſe dreams 
F muſt by no means omit. One of them 
is an Italian of the academy de la Cruſ⸗ 
ca; he dreams that he's reading a bad 


poem he has written to ſome of the ſo- 2 


ciety, who mightily. commend it qut of 


ignorance or flattery : The other is'a 


gentleman of Eſtramadura, nam'd-Don 
Ballazar Fan Farreritco, who is come 
poſt to Court, to demand à reward for 
having kill'd a Portugueſe witk a blun- 
derbuſs; he dreams that they have giren 
him a viceroyſhip, and yet he is not ſa- 
tisfy'd. ; 
Over-againſt this inn lives a notary : 
you ſee him and his wife lying in two 
little beds. In this very inſtant they are 


dreaming things quite different ? the 
huſband, that he's rubbing over an old 


muſty deed ; and madam, his wife, [that 


* 


13 conjures ſo forcibly that all hell rings 
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he's at a mercer's bvying a new rich 
"gown, with ready money, at the ſame 
price that a dutcheſe refus d it upon | 
tick. | 
-. Aſmodeo was about continuing his ob⸗ 
ſeryations, but he was ſuddenly taken with 
a fridon, which hinder'd him; the ſcho- 
lar aſk'd why he ſhook ſo: Ah! reply'd 
the daemon, ſgior Don Cleofas, I am 
undone. The conjurer, Who kept me 
in the bottle, has found out that I am 
= flown; be calls me, he threatens me, he 


With it. I muſt obey him, I will carry | 
vou back to your apartment, and then 
Ay to the wretched garret from whence 
you brought me. In ending theſe words 
be embrac'd the icholar, took him up; 
wuaſted him to his chamber, and vaniſh'd. 


. 
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